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INTRODUCTION. 

In order to secure sacceBS in the most nnpretentioas dra- 
matic perfonnances there is a considerable amount of detail 
without which a farce or comedy or even a dramatic dia- 
logue cannot be ftilly effective ; and although it is not deemed 
necessary in this work to enter into a minute description of 
all the accessories of the Actor's Art (which wiU be found in 
" Burton's Amateur Actor"*) some general directions must be 
given for the guidance of the amateur. 

The very first necessity is a good Manager; one who has 
had experience in dramatic matters, and able to drill and in- 
struct the actors as well as correct their errors. His 
authority, whenever need arises for exerting it, must be 
promptly acknowledged and obeyed, for in no other way can 
the unanimity of action, so essential to success, be attained. 
He should have complete control of everything that belongs 
to the production of the performance, and of all those who 
are actually engaged in any part of it. This, therefore, in- 
>3lades the scenery, properties, lights, music, curtain, assist- 
mts, and, though last, not least, the actors. 
' The charge of the auditorium and arrangements for the 
jomfort and seating of the audience should be intrusted to 
jtnother x>erson, with assistance, if needed. 
|| A regular system of signals for the guidance of the assist- 
imts and the musicians should be devised by the manager. 
i tinkle of a small hand-bell is the signal for raishig or low- 

•PnlkUdMd bx Diok ft ntignald. 
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ering tlie curtain; where one is used. One or more taps of i 
pencil on a glass goblet will be a good method for signalling 
the musicians ; thred taps to call thek* aittention (as a pre- 
paration), two taps to' commence, one tap to stop them. 

The manager should be certain, by personal infl5)ectioD, 
that a.11 tbe '< properties ^ or articles and objects thai ^e to 
be used in the performance are in perfect condition, and laid 
out in the exact order in which they are required for use, and 
that all other matters are so managed that there shall be no 
hitch or detention, avoiding, by every poissible precaution 
the occurrence of a '' stage-wait" His duties bdng thus 
clear in regard to the accessories, his next attention is to the 
performers. He must see that all are carefully instructed in 
posture, action and general demeanor while delivering their 
linos, and any by-play that may occur in the delivery. He 
most carefully avoid permitting any performer, who is in vie^ 
and nwaiting his next cue, to stand idly or listlessly. When 
an at; tor is not actually speaking he must hedomffseme- 
tiling, an occupation that is called '^ business " ; what ie 
going on will usually suggest what that action should be, but 
if this is not the case, something must be devised to ooeap^ 
him ; he may pick up some object from a table and examiiu 
it, or \midhis watch, or appear to hold a little private, mute 
conversation with himself; in short, something in keeping (cm 
not out of keeping) with the situation at the moment. A lad^ 
has immense resources in this respect, in the sUght acijust 
ment of some portion of her adornments or appropriate man^ 
ipulation of a fan or parasol, or any article that may hapx>e] 
to be in her hand« trifling actions that only a lady can d 
gracefially and intuitively. '< Business '' is the life of a pei 
formance, and is the most difficult part of an amateur's tasl 
The manager must always be uastantly ready to prompt di 
tng the performance if an actor requires it. 

The perfoimers' duties are of no less exacting a nature 
The first is being " word-perfect" in their parts; ev«ry lin 
first studied alone, and then in connection with the parts as 
signed to the other actors. The second is to be perfect ii 
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recognizing and following their cues, both for words, en- 
trances and exits, promptly. 

These two points being mastered, there will at least be n« 
hitch in the ^alogae. 

If a performer is at fiftolt, and needs prompting, the signal 
of distress is a quick glance of the eye at the manager, who 
is watching for it, and will always respond. The next study 
is the most effective method of giving force, emphasis, and 
point to everything that is spoken in their parts When 
much gesture is required, this may be studied, improved and 
corrected by practising before a tall mirror. 

Added to all this, there must be a watchM readiness to 
" act up to " or second the efforts of the other performers, 
inducing a harmony and smoothness in performance, which 
is one of the chief elements of success. 

An earnest endeavor to excel, and make a part, even a 
small one, the best acted feature of the play, is perfectly ad- 
missable, and affords a legitimate incentive to do wO, but 
nothing must ever be indulged in if it be at the expense of 
others, or if, by so doing, it should appear to embarrass or 
disturb those who in the course of the play must be ^'played 
up to'' orsupported in their parts. 

Appended to each piece in this book will be found direo 
, tions for the costumes and properties needed, and no specific 
directions will be needed in this place regarding them. Cheap 
substitutes are often very nearly as effective as expensive 
fEibrics. Behind the foot-lights, glazed muslin is almost as 
good as satin, and tinsel will pass for pure gold, and so far as 
. ladies are concerned, there is but little information necessary 
as to the ways and means to make a costume effective with 
^tihe least possible outlay. 
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Time d«ikB and high stook, writliig materials on each; tluw 
kMT7 or itovt MTollB of pasteboard, strong enough to light with ; 
» handle with a shield in it; a newspaper with a written paragraph 
In it; eanes f6r Constable and Jnstioe. 



80ENE.— Me. Hookxb'B office, fiUed up wUh dsBka, a. h. 
and ii. H. ; centre doors open in o., backed with inte' 
rior of private office / Pao sUHng cU a desk, writing, 

Enter Mb. Hocxksb, with his watch in his hand, o. d 

Mr. IIookir. Ten o'clock, and neither Yictim nor Tactic 
come ? This wont do. Tactic, no donbt., has pome ffood 
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reason ; but, as for that fellow, Victim, if he goes on thb 
way, I'll discharge him. Fag, do 70a know where Mr 
Victim is ? 

Fag. No, sir. 

Me. H. Well, then, when he comes, — that is, if the gen 
tleman means to come at all, — send Um up to my room 
I want to speak with him. 

Fag. Yes, sir. (Exit Mr. H., 0. d.) Wants to speak 
with him I That's comfortable I I know what the oinver- 
sation tnms upon when the old nan gives a special inyita* 
tion. 

Enter Viomi, l. h., 1 b. 

O, Mr. Victim ; Mr. Hooker sajs yon come very late, ana 
he wants to speak with yon ; yon understand. 

Vio. Speak to me f WhaX do I care ? I am not the 
man to be aftuid of him I Bnt I say. Fag, did he look in a 
good humor? 

Faq. Yes, very — about as pleasant as when yon let two 
or three dollars slip through a hole in yoor pocket. Bnt 
yon had better make haste and let him have his lecture 
out. Lectures, like ginger beer, gain strength by being 
bottled up. 

Vic. O, very well Why, yes^-it BMy as well be over 
soon. Is Tactic come f 

Faq. No. 

Vio. O well — ^he will be in for it, as well as I. 

ISxit, 0. D. 

Enter Taotio, l. h., 1 s., with a bundle. His eye is 
tinged, as if recovering from being black, Ooes 
towards desk, l. h., and puts in bundle, 

Yaq, Mr. Hooker has been inquiring after you. 
Taotio. O, he has, has he ? 

Fao. He is not very well pleased at your being so late. 
TAa Hal 

Fao. Yon seem pretty easy, however. 
Tao. Always make a point of taking everything easy 
and then all breezes are snre to blow over me. 
Faq. Ah, yon are something like a man I yon reallj 
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carry things off in fine style. There's that Yictim has jnst 
gone np stairs talking big enongh; but his knees were 
knocking every step he took. 

Tag. Victim I ha, ha, ha I My Pythias, my shadow, my 
scape-goat I Listen I listen, Timothy Fag, and I'll read yon 
something deuced droll. ( Takes a newspaper out of his 
pocket and reads. Pag rises and comes forward.) 
"George Victim, clerk to Mr. Hooker, a respectable 
solicitor, was, on Thursday last, brought up before Mr. 
Knitbrow, sitting magistrate, ornamented with a furious 
black eye, and charged with creating a disturbance in the 
streets. Defendant, it appears, being in a state of intoxi« 
cation, had amused himself "by upsetting three oyster-stalls, 
and he was found by policeman, 190, division O, in a 
pugilistic encounter with three negro gold finders, respec- 
tively, friends of the proprietors." 

Fag. And did Victim really perpetrate all this t 

Tag. No, not he. At least, he did it by proxy. I was 
the hero. Ucce signum 1 \^Points to his eye. 

Fag. You ? Why, how came you to be called Victim, 
of all the names in the world ? 

Tag. Why, look here — old Knitbrow, you know, is a 
client of this house. When I was before him, " What's 
your name, young man ?" says he. Fiction was working in 
my heairt, and Jackson was at the tip of my tongue : bat, 
before I eoold get the word out, the old man begins, " I 
remember your face, young man. Don't attempt to call 
yourself Smith, or Brown, or Johnson ; you are one of Mr. 
Hooker's clerks. Mr. Hooker's clerks are named Tactic, 
Victim, and Fag ; therefore, Tacdc, Victim, or Fag, you 
must be." 

Fag. What an awful situation I Horrible I Write an 
account, and send it to the '' Police Gazette." 

Tag. Tes, a magistrate who talks logically* is terrible, 
indeed — ^terrible as unusual. I wa« so taken by surprise^ 
ihat I nearly did a thing unusual with me. 

Fag. What was that? 

Tag. I nearly told the truth. 

Fag. How melancholy I 

Tag. 1 was just going to tell my real name, when 8a 
tan turned me from my purpose, in the shape of a news- 
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paper reciter. There he was with his deuced note- 
book in ms hand, dressing up the case in a pleasant form 
for old Hooker to read with his coffee and toast I 
shudder at the thought, and my trembling tongue said, 
" My name is Gteorge Victim " 

Fao. I am deuced glad that your trembling tongue 
did not say Timothy Fag. 

Tao. No, Fag ; I had a special regard for you. (Aside.) 
Besides, Victim's name came into my head first (Aloud 
— linking his heart.) A lawyer's derk never draws a 
friend into a scrape — ^that is, unless it is to get out of 
one himself. 

Fao. Oh, that of course I but when old Enitbrow 
comes here, he will recognizeyou. 

Tao. Never fear that! ifne future I leave in the 
hands of fortune. Fortune, to be sure, does knock me 
about like a shuttle-cock ; but, like a diutUe-cock, I al- 
ways come with the right end downwards. 

Fag. Ah, for all your deep play, you may, some day, 
come with the wrong end upwards I 

lOoea to desk, b. h., and sUs. 

Enter Victim, a n. 

Via Tou will catch it. Tactic ! I have had a lecture 
as long as a marriage settlement^ with provisions far 
younger children. 

Tag. Fear not for me. I shall do well enough. 

Enter Hooker o. d. During thefoUovmg dialogue, Faq. 
and Viohm are observing Hooker and TAona 

TAa Otood morning, sir. This weather agrees with 
you. You look uncommonly welL 

Mr H. Why, yes, Tactic, I am very well. (Aside.) 
There is some civility about this feUow. (AUmd.) "But, 
Tactic, you are late to-day. 

Tao. Yes, contrary to my usual custom, I am. 

Fao. Ahem I 

TAa But I knew the cause of benevolence would 
move you to look upon me witii a lenient eye. 
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Mb. H. f he eauie of ben^Tolence I— irluit on earth di 
jon mean f 

TAa Why, sir, 7011 know I lire at Lriiiigton. 

Mr. H. Tea— well 

Tao. Paasing hj the RWer, I heard the cry of a child 
in distress. 

Yio. (Aside.) What the deuce is ooming now f 

TAa I looked, and saw a child, abont fonr years old— it 
might be fire — I wont be positive, sir. 

Mb. H. Nerer mind that point — ^it is not material 

TAa No, sir ; bat yon know I carry my regard for truth 
aren to a fault 

Fag. (Aside.) Oh, he's too sincere I 

TAa This diild was in the water, strugg^g for its life. 

Yia (Aside To ¥aq.) How affecting I PuU out your 
handkerchief I 

Tao. Sir, I ask you as a man, — ay, and a benerolent 
man, — ^when a feHow-creature was gasping in the agonies 
of death, was that a time to think of office hours 1 

Mb. H. No, no, g^ood Tactic I certainly not ^^ 

Tao. In I jumped, saved the child, but got wet to the 
skin. You see tlrase are not the same clothes I wore yes- 
terday. 

Mb. H. I did not observe any.difference ; but I do not 
notice clothes. I must say, they look the same to me. 

Fao. (Aside.) Deuced strange, if they did not He has 
worn them for the last six mcmths. What monstvous im- 
pudence I 

TAa The fact is, I stopped at the tailor's to get a new 
suit I hope I have ftiUy accounted for being late, sir. 

Mb. H. Oh, certaiidy, certainly I you could not have 
done otherwise. 

TAa There is a little request — ^no, I'm ashamed to 
make it 

Mb. H. Speak out, good Tactic. 

Faq. (A»ide.) Poor creature, he's too modest I 

Tao. Why, yon see this suit of clothes comes upon me 
rather suddenly — I could not properly afford it Could you 
make it convenient to advance me about twenty-five dollars 1 
You see it was purely an accident that made me in wa«l 
of the money. 
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Yux {Ande.) Well, may I be shot, if this does not 
beat all I ever beard oft 

Mb. H. Why, I don't know ; but, howeyer, as your 
want was occasioned by your beneTolenoe, I know not 
bow to refuse you. (PiUa his hand in hispodoet.) Here 
— here are just five half eagles. 

Tag. My dear sir — 

Mr. H. Say nothing about it. You <mn pay me at your 
convenience. But I say, Tactic, let no one come into my 
room. I diall be very busy. [Eosit Mb. Hookib, a n. 

Vk. {Bi9e8 and comes forward.) !to*vo ! Tactic — 
beautiful I Why, you have money lent yoa for coming 
too late. 

Tag. Ay, ay I you never saw that sort of fun before. 

Via No, by the Lord Harry 1 

Tag You see, my dear Victim, there are two sorts of 
excuses. One merely he^ you out of a Bcra|>e, the other 
puts you in a better situation than if said scrape had never 
happened. I riK>wed you a specimen of the last just now ; 
the first I practice every hour. Any one can teU a 
lie ; but it requires a superior genius to lie ux)on "gnnr 
dple — scientifically. It requires quick and brilliant 
imagination, a ready fiow of eloquence, a prepossesiog 
ease of address. A great liar must be a great man, to 
which the teller of truth is a mere log. 

Vio. Wdl, but how are you. Tactic? How did you 
get home last night? What a lark that wasl 

TAa O, a prime spree I 

Vic. ( Winking.) jBut do you remember thai t 

Tag. (Winking.) O, what ?— about him ? 

Vio. (Winkikg) No — about Aer, 

Tag. To be sure ] That was the best part of the joke* 
Then the oak 

Vio. And the songs 1 

TAa And the policeman I — altogether, it was the most 
glorious adventure I ever had in all my life ; and I've 
seen a thing or two. ( Winks ) 

Via So have II Ithink I've been out with you every 
night, except last Wednesday. 

TAa (AsideJ) To wit, the saloon and gold-findeiS 
night — vide " Times," " Herald," et ccetera, e( costera, 

\ 
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Tm. But I say I^ rathsr hard np. Tra knon 1 paid 
last oight ; we were to settle this norsing. { would aol 
press if I had not seen them firt half eaglM. 

Tao. O, Pm qaite willing. 

Yio. There was one bottle of wine— Hma dollar 

Tag. Right 

Yio.' Three glasses of brandy and water I 

Tao. Two, my dear fellow. 

Yio. No — I will take my oath it waa three I 

TAa No, no — ^it was indeed but two. Howermr, I see 
how it is ; your were a little — ( Taps k%$ forehead.) Yon 
are not qoite seasoned to this sort of faa, as I am ; but yon 
will be, by-and-by. 

Yia Well, then, brandy, a qmuter-^that makes one dol 
lar and a quarter. Three glasses of ale, and a sandwich. 

TA0. Oome, that's capital I WeU, I ^d not think you 
wer« so Cur gone as all tiiat I knew you were pretty weU-— 

Yio. What the deuce do you mean ? 

TAa Mean? — why, your taste most haye been quite 
gwe. It was three glasses et lager'^nat €tk, and two 
plates of Dutch cheese. 

Yia Was it, indeed 1 Well, one dollar and a quarter 
and a quarter, that makes one dollar and a half. Break« 
fiiat al tiie coffee-honse — fifty cents. 

Tag. Right— that makes two dollars, nd I mast pay 
you one. 

Yia Certainlj. 

Tao. Which I will do cm the spot (FteUin hispookeL) 
Five five dollar gold pieces. I hate changing gold^-ona's 
silver runs away so. I'll toss you — ^head w tdl. 

Yia Done I 

Tao. One toss decides. [!Zbases up ike coin. 

Ym HeadI 
11 Acmo pretends 16 try to catch the oetn ; but purpoeel^ 

lets ikMi to the floor. He then picks ii up haetily.^ 

TAa Bgad 1 itli a tail. The birds were always pro- 
pitious to me. 

Yia Was it not head, though 7 I nerer saw what it was. 

TAa No, but I did ; and two eyes are enough to see one 

MMdo 

Via True, but— 
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Tao. Zounds I yon wonld not doabt my honor ? Bm I 
I— I owe yen nothing now. 

Yio. What a Incky fellow yon are I 

Tag. No, I dont think so ; and, if yon knew all the snms 
I hare lost, yon wonld think differently. I will gire yon 
yonr revenge at bagatelle this evening. 

Via {Aside.) Bevenge I That means he will win abons 
half an eagle more. 

Tag. Bnt, Fag, hollo I come here, man. (Paq riaei 
and cofnes forward,) Yon mnst take some of my tickets. 

Fao. Tickets f— what tickets ? 

Tag. Box tickets. I am going to play Romoo at oni 
Private Theatre. 

Faq. I never heard any thing of it Where is yoor 
Private Theatre. 

TAa O, I'll give yon the proper directions. Only a 
quarter for a box ticket Yon may take one lady with you, 
and no extra charge. Wont yon have three or fonr J Ask 
yonr friends; but, mind, no half price. Boxes, a quarter; 
pit, fifteen cents ; and gallery ten cents — cant stand half 
price. 

Faq. Romeo, yon are going to be, are yon 1 

Yia Yes; and I'm gohag to be Tybalt 

Tag. Why, yon saw me bring in a bundle. Thai oo»- 
tained my armor. 

Fag. Armor for Romeo f 

TAa I know it is not the usual costume; but there's to 
be a idiield fight between myself and Tybalt — a Private 
audience would hiss a tragedy without a shield fight — 
consequently, the armor was indispensable. Allli ready 
but the sword. (Ooes to his desk and takes out a shield,) 
There I what do yon think of that f There^ lustre I It 
will be a rival sun to J nliet We have got a new Jalieli by* 
the by ; we have cast off the old one. 

Via Ay 1 1 wonder how the old Juliet will take H f 

Tag. Sourly enough, you may depend. But do admire 
my shield I Not dear for a dollar— eh, Fag ? 

Fao. No, not at all. (Aside,) An old pot-lid, with a bH 
of tucker, and the handle put in the inside. 

Tag. My adversary, Tybalt^— that is, VictiDi,~will iff 

uself reflected in the shield. 
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Faq. res; and then it will look like the Aidd of 
Minenra. 

Via Why f 

Faq. Because there will be an uglj fkce in the middlt 
of it. 

Yio. He, he, he I Fag begins to grow wlttj. 

Tag. Not bad of Fag, though. Yon wanted a nomme ds 
auerre to put in the bills — call yourself Mr. Gk)rgon ! — ha, 
ha, ha I But look here. (Stands in an attitude (^ defence^ 
with shield.) How do you like this attitude ? 

Via O, capital ! Bravo ! 

Tag. Do you think so 1 Yet I do not practise this sort 
of thing much. I fall into attitudes by a sort of instinct 
They seem natural to me. Here's another. (Puto himself 
into a new aiUtvde. Takes a roll of parchment,) Strike 
at me. 
[TiGTiM strikes at him with a roll of parehment. A bur^ 

lesque theatrical combat. Enter Mr. Hookir, g. P. 

YiOKiM offid Faq start hack to their seats; hvi Taotig, 

not in the least startled, piUs the shield up the back of 

his coat, and without being perceived by Mb. Hookir, 

and sustains it by holdiny his hands beind Aim.] 

Mr. H. Victim, I think it is time for you to go to the 
Court. Oet your hat and go. 

Via Yes, sir. [^Esdt, l. h., 1 1. 

Mr. H. Fag, take this letter. 

Faq. Yes, sir. \^Exit, l. h., 1 b, 

[During the following dialogue, Tactic is obliged to 

keep his hands behind him,'\ 

Mb. H. Tactic, come nearer. I wish to speak to you 
seriously — ^rery seriously. 

Tag. (Rather alarmed.) Si-i-ir f 

Mr. H* Yob know I often talk to you more as a oonfl- 
daut than as a mere clerk. 

Tag. Sir, I am perfectly aware to what extent I am flat- 
tered by your kindness. (Aside,) What the deuce is ht 
going to say I 

Mr. H. Wen, then, in respect to Victim. 

Tag. (Aside.) That name reviyes me I (Aloud.) Yes, sir. 

Mr. H. I am afraid he is not going on welL What it 
yoir opinion f 
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Tao. T had rather not give it, sir. I make it a mlt 
never to injure a man in the opinion of his emplojei^. 
(Aside.) The old boy has been reading the Bow-street 
report 

Mr. H. I honor your feeling. (Taotio bows.) Bat 
there is a duty between employer and clerk. I have read 
in this morning's paper an account of Victim. You have 
read it, perhaps. 

Tao. Alas I I have. 

Mb. n. Is it all true f 

TAa Alas I it is. (Aside,) Barring the name. Bat 
" what's in a name ?'' as Juliet says. 

Mr. H. Then, Mr. Knitbrow, my best client, being ait- 
ttng magistrate I — 

TAO. (Aside.) Yes, curse him I— why did he Just recover 
from the gout ? 

Mb. H. If the fellow must kick up rows in the street, he 
might as well have selected the other end of the town. 
Then, his irregular hours— I am afraid I shall not be able 
to keep him. However, I'll give him one more trial ; and 
I wish you to watch over his conduct^ and, if you see any- 
thing very bad, report it to me. 

Tao. Well, sir — ^it is a painful duty ; but I must per- 
form it. 

Mb. H. Mr. Enitbrow is coming to-day. 

Tao. (Aside,) O, the deuce I 

Mb. H. He will be iu my room ; and, as I don't wish 
him to see Victim, I request you to come up when I ring 
the bell. 

Tao. Ahem 1 (Aside.) I am done for I (Aloud.) I do 
not think that a good plan, sir. 

Mb. H No ?— why not ? 

Tac. He — m I I can't give a precise reason ; bub I 
don't think so — I don't think so I 

Mb. H. You must have some motive. 

Tao. Why, if Victim went up, the very sight of the ma. 
ffistrate might give him a stimulus to reform, just as a thie$ 
ui affected by the sight of the gallows. Then, Mr. Kniti 
brow will learn nothing new. He already knows the of 
fteder to be one of your clerks. 

Mr* Q- T^ o^> tru^. There ma^ be sQwetbing in tbM 
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TAa (Aside.) Thon there's a fire-barred gate leaped 
oTsr. 

Mb. BL. But, there is one circumstance,— the paper said 
that Victim had a farioos black eye — Thursday was the 
day — now, I never saw his black eye. 

Tag. Ah, sir, you are not up to this sort of thing i 
{Very fast, as if speaking by rote.) There is a certaic 
stuff, of which you scrape a little, and take it on the point 
of your knife, apply it to the eyelid, and it will entirely re- 
move the appearance of blackness ; but, take care that not 
the least particle gets into the eye, or it will do yoti an in- 
ddible injury. 

Mb. H. Tou seem to know a great deal about this sort 
of thing. Tour eye has nearly got well, I see ; but, now I 
Hbkok of it, it was on Thursday that you came with it quite 
black. 

TAa Was it, indeed, Thursday? Why! so it was I 
Odd — ^is it not ? but strange coincidences do happen. I 
could tell you a story of my grandfather. 

Mb. H. Another time, Tactic. Tou told me how you 
got that black eye, but I forget 

Tag. (Aside.) Egad I so do 1 1 When a man tells a lie 
every hour, he can't be expected to remember one for two 
days. (Aloitd.) It was the door t 

Mb. H. The door ? Why, now it has just come into my 
head. Tou said before you knocked your eye against a 
post. 

Tag. Hem ! Te-e-es, sir I — only you would not let me 
finish the sentence — the door-post^ sir ! 

Mb. H. O ! very well I But there is one thing more. 
Tour salary is twelve dollars a week. Now, I will advance 
ft to fifteen dollars. 

Tag. My dear sir I 
[^Lifts up both his hands. The shield falls from behind 

him with a gr^at crash.) 

Mb. H. What the deuce is that ? 

TAa He-e-em I— that, sir ? Was not it a noise ? 

Mb. H. Noise 7 — ^yes, of course ; but I mean the causi 
of the noise ? 

TAa That was myself, sir. 

Mb. J3L Tes, yesf but I mean what's that thing J 
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Tao O t this, yon mean ? — ^this on the floor I 

Mr. H. {Impatiently,) Of course, 1 do I 

Tag. Ah, sir t now, I dare saj, yon would neyer gae« 
what that is ! 

Mr. H. No, no — ^not 1 1 

Tao. Why, to tell the truth, {AHde,) that is, anything 
but the truth, {Aloud,) when our beneficial society meets, 
we put this on the table to receive donations, and as it got 
broke last night, I took it to get mended. 

Mr. H. I am sure I should never have guessed that. 
Well, I must go up stairs. \^ExU, o. d. 

Tag. {Solus.) He's gone t Augustus Tactic I thou art 
a clever fellow I In this short conversation, about half a 
dozen hard points arose, and I smoothed them all down. 
Smoothing is certainly my forte. Had I been a carpenter, 
I should have shone in planing ; had I been a painter, in 
varnishing ; had I turned my attention to roads, I should 
have started Macadamizing; — being a lawyer's clerk, I 
excel in humbugging. By-the-by, I wonder how that in- 
fernal bill of mine gets on ; the last indorsee threatened to 
arrest me. 

Enter Oonstable, l. h 

Con. Is your name Augustus Tactic, sir ? 

Tag. {Aside.) What an ill-looking rascal I That's Squire 
Jenk's new man, beginning his practice with me. Augustns 
Backbite ? No, sir. 

Con. Tactic I 

Tag. 0, Tactic f We have a Tactic here, sir. I donn 
know exactly whether his name be Augustus. {Aside. "^ 
Deuced lucky it's a new man — Jenk's old bull-dog knew 
me, as well as the sheriff. 

Con. Is he within ! 

Tag. No ; he has gone to Court ; he will not stay then 
long. Yon may meet him if you eo that way. 

OoN. What sort of a man is he 7 

Tag. O, he f* 

Con. Tliaiik yc, sir. [ExU, 1 X. L. H. 

TAa There's another rock steered by. How fortunati 

* This hUok to be filled jxp with a description of the penon an^ 
^TMs of tlie aotor who plvs IHetlM. 
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die indu^Me of that bill never saw me I — all the powers of 
description were left to myself. (Ooea to wing, r. h.} 
There's the constable walking up and down before the doof 
— and there— 4s it he 7 Yes, there comes Yictim — consta- 
ble's eye brightening — " His eye is in itself a son" — re- 
cognizes costnme before-mentioned — goes np to Yictim — 
latter shakes his head — I know every word they say, though 
I dont hear a letter — constable winks, " I'm not to be 
done." Knowing dog ! Yictim grows warm — constable 
repeats his wink — stakes hold of Yictim's arm — friendly 
creature— ezeont eonstable and Yictim I (Leaves the wing, ) 
A most exquisite chain of events ! But I am afrud it wiU 
soon be re-enter constable and Yiclim ; so I had better 
ask for a half an holiday. {Knock, L. H.) Gome in I 

Enter Mna Dobson and Fannt, 1 b. l. h. 

Fan. Oood morning, Mr. Tactic. 

Tao Oood morning, ladiee. Fine weather I The sun 
almost — ^not quite — as bright as your eyes, Miss Dobson I 

Pan. La, Mr. Tactic ! 

Mrs. D. Yon make my girl blush ! Is Mr. Hooker dis- 
engaged? 

TAa 111 go and see, ladies. \^ExU, o. p. 

Mb& D. Htw quick and obliging he is I He would be 
something like a lover I 

Fan. So was Yictim once, ma I But I think there are 
no lovers now. 0, in the story books I have read of lovers 
that would fight giants and dragons for whole years, and 
think themselves extremely well off if their ladies only con- 
descended to look at them. 

Enter Tacin, o. d. 

TAa Mr. Hooker will see you, ladies. {Exeunt Mna D. 
and Fannt, a d.) Yictimli sweetheart smiles upon me — 
approves of my letter, evidently. Nature must have put 
me and Yictim into a pair of scales— I cannot raise myself 
without depressing him. But the old man must be safe. 
Now to contemplate my dresses. {Takes the bundle and 
shield out of his desk, l. h., — takes from the bundle a heU 
met, cloak and gauntlets, which he puts on while speaking. ) 
Beautiful ! beautiful they look i There is my hdmet on j 
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( Ihkes oui a pocket glass,) Brass on my forehead seemi 
quite natural — rather large — I must tie it tight under the 
chin, or a sudden start will disarm me. (l^es it,) There 
are my gloves on — ^there's the cloak, which, like charitj, 
covers a multitude of sins, according to a venerable joke. 
Thus I am completely covered — the lawyer'k clerk ia 
eclipsed I I am an hieroglyphic of myself. The very dress 
inspires me — ^I could almost fancy I heard JuUeti foot- 
steps on the balcony. No ; but» zounds, there's old Hook- 
er's footsteps on the stair I I must cast off my splendor— i 
be shorn of my beams, like the sun in a fog I (Throws off 
his cloak and gloves , btU cannot take off his helmet,) 
The deuce t I have tied the helmet in a knot, a knot at 
tight as the hangman will tie it» if I dont mend. My 
grandeur sits too close npon me — Hooker will be down in 
a moment — where's mj penknife ? 

Enter Mb. Hooker, with Mrs. Dorsok and Faent, a d. 
TAonO averts his face. 

Mr. H. Holloa 1 who the deuce are you ? What» Taetic, 
are you going to enlist in the life-guards, or be a candidAt« 
for St Luke's ? 

Fan. (7b Mr& D.) He looks very well, though, dont 
he, ma ? 

Mrs. D. Yes, poor young fellow — ^I hope he wont get 
into a scrape. 

TAa {Aside,) Hang it I now I am driven into a comer I 
Quite an accident, sir — ^purely an accident 

Mr. H. Well, sir ; that is the most extraordinary ex* 

Elanation I ever heard. Clap that great helmet on your 
ead — ^which, by-the*by, is large enough to extinguish yoa 
—and then say it is all by accident I 

TAa (Aside ) I most brazen it out I thought you would 
not mind a ittle harmless pastime, sir, and so- 

Enter Juliet Snooks, in a violent rage, 1 s. l. h. 

JuuBT. {To Taotio.) I have found you, you viHaia 
haveir 
Tao. (Aside,) Juliet the first, by all thafb unlucky I 
Mr. H. What is all this f 
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Jul. Ton are a Tillain I 

Txa (Whispers,) Yes, yes — I know I am I oaly do g% 
away — and do not make a noise, that 's a dear woman i 

Jul. {Very loud.) Noise? I will make a noise! Ill 
bawl like yon did in Macbeth I 

Mel H. Tactic, this seems a strange affior I 

Fan. Does it not look odd, ma 7 

MBa D. My dear, I'm afraid Mr. Tactic is no better 
than he should be. 

Jul. Peijnred wretch I 

TAa {Whispers,^ Do go, my dear Jnliet I'll meet 
yon anywhere yon like this evening, and you may blow me 
np for two hours, if yon like I 

Jul. ( Very U}tut.) Go, miscreant, go I Can yon hare 
the heart to tell me to go, with that helmet on, under which 
1 first saw your wicked, deceitful &ce I 

Mb. H. My good woman, speak in a lower key. 

Tag. {With assumed confidence,) Yes, good woman do. 

Jul. I tell you, sir, I'm not a good woman I Have yon 
forgotten the vows you made over the glass of negus f I 
remember it, as if it were yesterday ; there was a bit of 
lemon-peel floating on the top of the glass. 

TAa {Aside.) Which I wish had stuck in your throat, 
with all my soul I 

Jul. And then I'm not to play Juliet at your benefit f 

Mb. H. Benefit, Tactic 7 What the deuce does she mean 
by benefit 7 

TAa I dont know, sir — I suppose she alludes to my 
beneficial society — but her language is so incoherent. 

Jul. Miss Araraiuta Higginbotbam is to be Juliet, is 
she 7 I think I see her in the balcony. But' I'll be there 
as well as she — ay, and in full dress, too I There shall be 
two Juliets at the ball, and two Juliets in the balcony, aiujl 
Jnliet the first shall tear out the eyes of Juliet the second I 

Tag. {Aside.) Egad, then, there will be another combat 
besides the shield fight I 

Mb H. What does she mean, Tactic 7 

Tag. Mean, sir 7 How can I tell the meaning of what 
every mad woman says 7 

Jul. Mad, eh 7 Mad 7 O, I like that I I tell you yo-a 
same is Augustus Tactic, and the unfortunate young wjm 
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jon lead iuto all manner of mischief is Gtoorge Tlctim. I. 
this lUce madness 1 

Pan. (Oriea out.) Youf You— you who wrote the 
letter f Is it you that misled poor Victim 1 0, you good- 
for-nothing man I 

Mna D. 0, you double-faced indiTidual I 

Mb. H. 0, you infernal hypocrite I 

Jul. (Slaps his face,) Take that, miscreant! 

Enter Mb. Enitbbow, 1 b. l. h. 

Xnitbbow. Holloa I holloa I Are you aD fighting f 
Mr. H. Really, my dear Mr. Enitbrow, I am sorry yoc 

have come while my office is in such confusion. 
TAa (Aside,) Old Enitbrow, too I Swallow me, earth I 
KmT I suppose you are fitting up your office for a 

boxing room. This Mr. Victim, I know, has a taste for 



Mr. H. That's not Victim— that's Tactic I 

TAa (Aside.) What a crowding of incidents I I am aoit 
I shall be crushed under the pressure of my own sins I 

Knit. That Tactic ? Why he was brought before me tbe 
other day, and called himself Victim. 

Mb. H. Barefaced impostor I 

Fan. Deceitful monster I 

Ibua. D. Treacherous villain 1 

Jul. Just like him I 

TAa One at a time, pray — or, if you mean to annihUatt 
me, do it as quick as possible. 

Enter Constablb and Viomi, 1 b. l. h. 

TAa (Aside,) The constable come back with Victim I 
This is the grand climax — ^this is the finishing touch to the 
whole I 

Con. (To Viotim.) This is the gemman as told me your 
name was Tactic. 

Via Nay, this is too bad — I never thought you hearUesa 
•nough to cause a fHend to be sent to jail to get yourself 
out of a scrape. Tactic, I have done with yon forever. 
If an acquaintance had not recognized me, I might have 
been detained for hours. Mr. Hooker, if you have noticed 



uiytbing wroog in my condnot^ I entreftt yoa to pass it 
over — this man, who calls himself my friend, was flie caose 
of all. 

Mr. H. Victim, here's my hand — ^yon were in error, bnt 
I forgive yon. 

Yk). And, Fanny, I confess to yon that my IMe honrs 
were all owing to my associating with this man, and that 
all excuses I made were bnt false. Can yon forgive me f 

Fan. res, George, 111 forgive yon tUs time, bnt mind 
yon are not a nanghty boy any more 1 

Mas. D. And I wont press for the rent at present. 

Con. Tbtn, it appears, this is the real Mr< Va«tio T 

Mb. H. Yes, yes — ^take him off— the sooner the better. 

Tag. Stop a minnte. (Ocmea fortoard.) Ladies and 
gentlemen— will none of yon be bail for me f I know jam 
will, yon all look so good-natured — do, some of yoc — I'll 
give you half a dozen box tickets for my benefit A shield 
fight, and two Juliets — is not that an attraction t The 
law has dropped me, but I know, ladies and gentlemen- 
yes, I am sure yen vdll patroniie me, when I appeal on tha 
itage. 
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THE IRISH LION. 
▲ fliOBiDini ssAwnrcKBOoK tabjoe, 

m ONE ACT AND ONE SCENE. 
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tloK HboBi. 0nwiB, A 8$ na w l, mi km 
flttPilM wkiiB or black. 

Pvwr. Mrs. Cbbulbait Piioib. 
Wai». " Cbuioct. 

Carav Ihzov. Mug Echo. 

MflKBnn. Mne Trtib. 

COBTDMBS. 

Ifi. SovABBB. — ^Blae ooal| while walstooai, nankeen pantaloona, 
thoei and baoldeB. 

Mb. Pufft. — ^Drab ooai, white waistooat^ nankeen breecbea. 
gaiters, and white hat. 

Wadd.— Old dark ooat and breeches. 

Tom Moobb. — ^Blne coat, metal buttons, white waistcoat, Uaok 
tight pantaloons. Wellington boots, flaxen fsshionablj-dressed 

Capkaiv Dizov. — ^Light bine frogged militaiy sortont, trooseri, 
and monstachios. 

All the guests well dressed for the partj. 

Mb. MoKKiffBfB. — ^Blaok suit. 

QoraBB. — ^Brown coat, light waistoat, knee-breeches, and short 
gaiters. 

Mbs. Cbbulbah Fksoio. — Light blue silk dress, trimmecl with white 
laoe. 

Mbs. Cbuhkt. — ^A stout lady, dressed in the height of fashion. 

All the ladies should be dressed in their best 

(26) 
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PB0PSRTIB8. 
Drawing-zoiMn tables* ^ino, chain for a large v^Hf, boofa^ ai 
ilbum, a pair of soissorSi writing materiala, a large Jug, trajB and 
glasses, the Jug to contain lemonade or an imitation of whiskey 
punch. 



BOENE L — An extensive drawing'Toam uriih cenire 
doors, Handsome fumiiure, c?iairs, Ottomans, So,, 
and seats for a large party. A table, containing books^ 
an album, writing materials, a small bell, So. A 
Fiano and music stool, sheet music. 

Enter Mrs. Fizcno, Oaftain Dixon, Mr. Sum, Mbs. 
Crummt, Miss Echo, Ma. Yawkins, Mb& Jink^ Mr. 
Pabteidob, Mjss Tittbb, Squabbs, and Mr. Seondt, b. ; 

all dressed for the party. 

Mbs. F. Now we are all here bat Mr. Poiiy, and yooi 

griend, — ^wbat is his name, Mr. Slim T 

Mr. S. McKenzie— a young gentlemaa of fottiuie, tiom 
Ireland — ^he will come by the next coaeh. 

Me& F. a gentleman from Ireland 1 a deliriitftd coinci- 
dence ; I hope he'll be able to talk the nawe tongue tc 
Mr. M. ; it will giYe snch a tone to the whoto afidr — ^now 
we are pretty well all assembled, pray listen to me. 

SQUABB& Listen to Mrs. Fisgig. I have left tiie entire 
management (^tha party to her. 

Mi». F. I haye prepared a little arrangement of our re- 
spectiTO duties dnring the evening — bat abore all I beg 
yoa to remember the character and celebrity of oar expected 
guest — the wide- world-renowned Thomas Moore, the author 
of '' Lalla Eookh," '' Loves of the Angels," and the immor- 
tal "Irish Melodies" — every one, to prevent confusioE, 
must have a decided part to sustain ; there most not be toe 
many talkers, nor too many listeners ; but everybody must 
take a certain share in the grand effort, to draw out the 
ion of the night I 

Squabbs. Draw him out t 

Mrs. F. Tes, bless you I they all require drawing out— 
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that is, coaxing into a spontaneoos display of their pecalitf 
talent. In the first place, yon must let him feel entirely ai 
home — nothing cramps genins so much as ceremony— ^now, 
to drill yon in all your duties — you, Mr. Squabbs, Mrs. 
Jenks, and Mr. Yawkins, must be listeners. Whenever the 
lion opens his mouth, you must say hush ! hush I and then 
gaze at him as if you were devouring every word he utten 
— now exclaim, hush ! hush I and look at me very intently. 
Suppose him just about to speak. 

SQTTABB8, Yawkins, and Mrs. J. Hush ! hush i 
[^All opening their eyes and mouiks, and looking at M&s 

FizGia] 

Mrs. F. That will do. Mrs. Jenks open your month a 
little more, it will give a greater devouring expression to 
your face — ^not too wide, or you will set all the compMij 
ya^wning. You, Mr. Partridge, and Oaptain Dixon, must 
be exclamation makers at every sentence the poet may utter. 
You are to say, "charming!'* "delidoasl" " beautiful I" 
As you are a military man, Captain Dixon, you may ven- 
ture to exclaim, '* Demm'd fine I** 

Mr. p. Delicious I beautiful I 

Oapt. D. Demm'd fine I 

Mrs. F. Mrs. Crummy I 

Mbb. 0. Ah, what am I to do f 

Mrs. F. You must be pathetic I 

Mrs. C. What, weep f 

Maa F. A little— try now. 

Mrs. C. Oh, I really cant 

Mrs. F. Yon must^ if he reads or recites any passage 
very interesting or melancholy. Yon must wipe the cor- 
ners of your eyes with your handkerchief, and express mow 
by looks, than words, the sympathy of your feelings. 

Mrs. C. How is it to be done 1 

Mrs. F. Glance at the ceiling, breathe a deep sigh, and 
appear to be writhing under some agony of mind, that bii 
poetry may have awakened in your heart. 

Mrs. C. I've no agony of mind to awake. 

Mr& F. You must awake some for the occasion. Misi 
Echo, you are to do the same as your aunt, and look very 
languishing at Mr. Slim, who will g^oan and gaze npx)D 
f oa with an expression of intense passion — while yon, Mist 
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Titter, most listen for efery thing droll, and simi>er forth 

Eour delight thns : — " He ! he I how witty ! I shall expire I 
el he I'' and above aU, remember that people of intellect 
are nsnallj eccentric; whatcTcr he may say or do, yon 
most not seem snrprised. 

All. No, no, no — certainly not I 

Mrs. F. Rather imitate his little antics, than observe 
Uiem ; and if yon perceiye that he avoids alluding to hia 
own productions, yon mnst not refer to them, as some ge» 
ninses are so singular that in society they afifect to be qcdte 
opposite to what they really are. 

Mb& S. Bless me I 

Mrs. F. Fact— -I have known M. C.'s who take up all 
the time of the house on every question, perfect dummies 
in company — artists that never glance at your pictures— 
and writers <^ the most romantic novels, fuU of passion and 
sublimity — splaying off practical jokes on everybody present, 
drawing chairs away when people are about to sit in them, 
and startling nervous young ladies with firing off crackers. 
Now let me see that you are all perfect 
[^They all viler their various exclamaiians, ending with 

Captain Dixon's ** demmed fine.**'} 

Enter Ginger, l., a very old ?uU in his h^nd. 

GiNGiR. The lion's come. 

Mna F. Where is he f 

GiNOiR. In the parlor — ^this is his hat 

Mna F. Pray let me look at it 1 — ^Delicious I— and this 
Is the hat that covered his laureled head — perhaps it may 
Inspire me I [Puto it on. 

All. Beautiful I — ^Delicious I 

Oapt, D. Pemmed fine I 

Squabbs. It's rather the worse for wear. 

Mr& F. Minds like his, Mr. Squabbs, seldom regard 
•xtemal appearances — ^take every care of it Ginger. 

GiNOEB. (Taking the hM after it has been examined 
by all the party,) I will, madam I {Aside,) I'll lay it on 
ike bed, as I think it wants a little nap. 

Mrs F. How does he look ? 

GofOOR. Yery respectable — about the coat in particdai 
~ has the finest head of hair I ever beheld. 
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Mas. F. Oh, delicious I I mustat forget my i 
and what is he doing T 

GiNQER. Nothing particular. 

Mrs. F. How eccentric ! Now go, all of yon, to yom 
seats — (Crosses to l.)— -dont forget my iiurtraetion^^ 
and when I ring, (To Oingeb,) tell him to foUow yon, 
and then announce him. (Exit Ginger, with the hat an 
his head, o.) Bless me, I feel quite nerroua I — ^I knew he 
would come ; how I long to look at him 1 Mind you ftll 
commence your conyersation with a little reswre, till he 
begins to find himself at home ( Th£y all make a move, 
as if going A Hush I hush ! don't shuffle your feet^ all con- 
fhsion is Yulgar in the extreme. Now fSor a deliciooi and 
intellectual eyening I 111 have a lock of his hur if I die 
for it I lAll take eeats. 

Mrs F. Hush — I hear his footstep on the stain— si- 
lence I not a whisper. 

Enter Gingh, d. f. 

Ginger. Mr. Moore I 
[AU the party rise — Tom enters at the back^ wearing 

'Pvtvy's coat, black pantaloons, Wellington boots, ajmdy^ 

dressed wig on his head — he advances between Squares 

and Mrs. Fizgig— o^ regarding him vrith great curi- 

osUy, — Tom advances, bowing, smirking, and winking at 

the ladies.] 

Mrs. F. How deliciously eccentric in his oostnmel 
Mr. M., allow me first to introduce myself. 

Tom. Mrs. Fizgig, I'll engage— 

Mrs. F. The same, sir I 

Tom. I thought as much, and 111 also engage now that 
you're as good a creature as eyer supped whiskey oat of an 
egg-shell — 

Partridge. Beautiful I delicious I oh— 

Miss T. He, he I how witty! 

Gapt. D. Demmed fine I 

Mrs. F. The familiarity of genius is indeed deHcious 1 
Permit me to introduce you to Mr. Sqnabbs, a new resi- 
dent here, who will be delighted at making your acquaint- 
ance. 
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Tom And I shall be delighted at making bis pantker 
loons. 

Partridge. Beaatifoll delicious I oh I 

Miss T. He, he I how witty ! 

Oaft. D. Demmed fine I 

Yaw., Squabbs and Mrs. J. Hnsh ! 

Mrs. F. Reailj, Mr. M., yonr condescension in thni 
lionoring oar little conversazione is so chwrming, so indica- 
tiTe of the high intellect that scorns the ynlgar pride ol 
common minds, that we cannot bnt admire yon as a man, 
as we already do your talents as an anthor. 

Tom Aisy, yon delnder — ochi yon*re the daisy — what, 
you're beginning botherin' me up already, are ye I 

Mrs. F. Delightful I you peroeiye how the red great 
man never permits us to feel his superiority. Ah, Mr. M.. 
true genius is above buckram. 

Tom. Buckram I That's a dig at my trade. Ton never 
said a thruer word than that, madam — my soul looks upon 
buckram wid mighty big feelings of scorn. I recollect 
when I was a garsong, as I was walkin'— ^ 

Squabbs, Mrs. J. and Yaw. Hush 1 hush ! 

Tom. Be jabers, what are they hushing at — and staring 
at me as if I wor a Boshicrucian f 

Mrs. F. Pray proceed, Mr. M., and be seated, I beg. 
(Tom sits in the a— aZ2 the party draw their chairs round 
him — Tom surveys them all with delight.) We are about 
to be favored with some Juvenile reminiscence — what, when 
you were a gargon T 

Tom. Maning when I was little I 

Maa F. Ah, indeed, when you were Uttle — I under- 
stand^bnt let us rather speak of your more glorious 
achievements. 

Squabbs. I beg your pardon, Mr. Moore, for my neglect 
—what can I offer you ? I've some excellent claret, or 
vould you prefer champagne, port, or sherry 7 

Tom. Though you have named a variety, I'm not in th« 
laste puzzled which to choose. 

Squabbs, Mrs. J. and Yaw. Hush I hush I 

Tom. What d'ye mane by bushing— is it to signify lig 
lo hold my tongue ? 

Ahu Ob, no, no, no I 
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Mfia F. No, Mr. Moore, we are all most anxious tt 
listen to your conversation. 

Tom. Then I'll proceed — ^you wish to know what I'll 
take. Port is the dacent thing for a person in middling 
circnmstances. Sherry is no great shakes, unless yon bate 
tt np wid an egg, to give a tone to the yoice, or the stom 
ach, which ever yon please. As for claret, it's the darlin' 
when an individnal requires an easy and a coolin' beverage 
^-while champagne is the rale gentleman's drink when 
he's takin' his mmp steak wid a lady — and barrin' the 
headache that's at the bottom of the tenth bottle, I'd as 
lave have that as anything — bnt whist, it's not that I'll take 
at this present — wid your good will and pleasures, I prefer 
the fluid that contains the soul of all them drinks, which 
has the dacency of port, with the tone of the sherry, the 
cooling quality of the claret, combined wid the inspiration 
of the champagne, but devil a morsel of its headache, at 
all, at all— and that's a jolly good jug of whiskey punch I 

Mb. p. Splendid 1 beautiful 1 delicious ! 

ToBL It's raly delicions, uid I'm glad you like it. 

Mas. F. Whiskey punch I bow national 1 

Ton. And how rational I 

Squabbs. (To Ginoeb.) Make a strong jug of whiskey 
punch. 

Tom. But mind the punch is twice as strong as the jug, 
and the laste taste of the water imaginable. 

Ginoeb. Yes, sir. [Uxit Gingeb at the back. 

Squabbs. That's right, Mr. Moore, make yourself quite 
at home. 

Tom. Faix, will I. I'm a little shy when I'm in my first 
discoorse; but when I'm warmed up, be jabers, I'm as firee 
and as aisy as a eow in a cornfield. 

Pabtbidob. Beautiful I 

MibbT. Wittyl 

Gafc D Demmed fine I 

Tom. Tatheration ! how they admire me I ivery word 
I utter, they devour like maly praties. I'll be reading mj 
book to 'em presently ; then how they'll wonder at me. 
(^The party rise and converse at the back^ regarding 

Tom — Mjaa Gbummt advances l. of Tom : an aUnm 

in her Aan^i-— Miss Eoho carrying pen and ink."] 
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Mrs. 0. Oh, Mr. M. I 

Miss E. Mr. M. 

Mr& G. Vre such a feror to tsk yon ; yon see what 

{^18 is ? 

Tom It has the external signification of a book. 

Mrs. C. My album. 

MissE. Albnml 

Tom. (Looking around Mna 0.— Aside,) She's a migh^ 
big lamp. 

Mrs. F. She wishes yon to oblige her by inserting soms 
little jen d'esprit — she wiU be so delighted. 

Tom. Insart a little Jew's spree I I'm bothered again. 

Mbb, F. Do yon hesitate ? Ah, yon want pressing. 

ToBi. (Aside,) Want pressing I thatti a big dowse at my 
tailoring again. 

Mrs. F. If your mnse is not propitions at this moment 
yonr antograph wiU oblige. 

Tom. (Aside.) Now what the devil's thatf (Aloud.) 
Ocb, yon phaniz bright, dont yon come oyer me with yonr 
dixionary words ; for if yon do, by the hokey pokey, 111 
pnt yon at a non-plush wid some of my own Latin ; and 
when I cant find Latin, 111 pitch into Greek ; and when 
Greek fidls, 111 gire you Irish, which, in consequence of 
its yemacnlarity, is most conraynient to me. 

Mb& F. What diTine satire I 

Pabxridos. Beantiftil I delicious I 

lAU repeat exclamations. 

Mb8. 0. (Presenting the book, and holding ii open be 
fore him.) Merely yonr name, if you please, sir. 

Tom. Odi, it's my name that you want, and is that all J 
My pothooks are quare to look at, but I make them mighty 
thick, and that's what a Janins, who writes for posterity 
should never forget to do. Now fbr it — obsarve my flonrisL 
(Writing.) There it is, as large as life, and a thriffle bigger. 

Mna 0. I thank you, Mr. M. 

Miss E. Mr. M. 
[Mrs. Crummy goes up the stage with her oZ&um— oU 

the company surround her to look at the writing.-^ 

Mrs. FizQia comes down the stage on then, of Tom— 

a pair of scissors in her hand."] 

Mr& F. I will have a lock of his hair, if I steal it; 7 
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mast engage bim in conyereation ; perhaps I can iaka fl 
annoticc^ ISiUing onhdsn. 

Tom. (Catching a glimpse of the scissor a.) Tare aa 
oans I now she's got her scissors to bring mj trade to mind ; 
it's thunderin' personal, and 111 tell her so, by-and-by. 

Mrs F. What order of Belles Lettres do yon admire 
Mr. M.f 

Tom. Order of Belljater? that most be something to 
eat. Does it comprise flesh, fowl, or fish f 

Mbs F. (Aside.) He evidently erades literary conyer- 
■ation. I'll persevere, however. You have devoured the 
productions of Milton, no doubt ? 

ToBL (Aside,) Devoured the productions of Milton! 
she must mane the oysters. Och, sartinly. 

Mrs. F. How magnificently they all open 1 

Tom. (Aside.) It is the oysters she talkin' of. The 

froduction of Milton, madam — for in my travels that way 
have taken my notes, which I have in my pocket The 
productions of Milton are very fine, but they're no manes 
to compare wid the natives. 

Mrs, F. Indeed ! what can be more native than Milton f 

Tom. (Aside,) Bum me, if I know — ^I thought the na- 
tives came from Colchester, and the Milton was anotlier 
breed entirely. 

Mrs. F. Respecting the troductions ai Milton, do you 
object to any part of &em 7 

Tom. Och I is it what part I object to? To be candid 
with you, madam, I object to where the beard is. 

Mrs. F. The beard I — ^you allude to the " Agonistea.'' 

^'Thej tnxned me out, shaven and disarmed !'* 

Tom. Now I'm bothered — ^let me see if I can tip her a 
poser in return. 

'* The onxfew tolls the knell of parUng di^— 
The lowering herd winds slowly o'er the Uj^ 
And leaves the world to darkness and to me 1" 

[Mrs. Fizqio suddenly ctUs off a lock of his hair. 
Tom. What the devil's that ? 

Mrs. F. Oh, Mr. Moore, forgive me — (Falling on her 

knees — the party rush forward.) It was a wild impulse 

- f eoold not have resisted it for worlds. But joa as a 
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poet will, I am svat, pardon this modifii rape of the 
lock. 

Tom. Is it a lock 07 my hair jou've taken f 
Mas. F. It is, sir— and I'll neyer part with it while 1 
haye life. 

Tom. (Falling on his knees and embraoing her.) I 
forgiye 70a, yon darlin' — there's plenty more where that 
came from. Ha I ha I ha ! it's a look of the shayer's wig 
I'ye hired to do the dacent thing in I (Aside,) Ha ! ha I ha 1 
be jabers, I shall choke --och, yon delnderl the dence go 
wid yon and sixpence, and then yon'll want neither money 
nor company. 

Unter Gingkr, toith jug, and Servant, with tray, 
tumblers, Sc. 

Mrs p. And yon forgiye me t 

Tom. Forgiye yon I &iz, that I do — och, you beantifnl 
luminary ; the mornin' star will be bnt a farthen candle to 
jon — here's the pnnch — ^fiU all the tumblers and drink 
round. Qenteels, all your good healths, and may you neyer 
button empty pockets. 
I They all drink, GnroBR and Sbryant handing round, 

Partridqe. Hal ha! beautiful I beautiful! 

OBfNB& Charming ! delicious ! delightful ' 

Gaff. D. Demmed fine ! 

Mr& F. I'ye a lock of his hair, and now I'm happy.— 1 
(Sitting at the Pianoforte,) Mr. Moore, you sing, I know. 

Tom. Like a nightingale, my darlin' ! 

Mrs. p. Will you iJlow me to accompany you on the 
pianoforte 1 

Tom. Eyerybody take a sup first, and then it's sing I 
will — and let there be a good rolickin' chorus, and a jig to 
wind it up wid — och, it's warmin' up I am now— and you'll 
soon see my janins mount into the air, like a sky-rocket 

Mrs. And neyer come down like the stick, will it, 
Mr. M.f 

Tom. Och, you deluder 1 drink after that 

Mrs. F. Certainly — ^the eccentricities of genius must be 
humored. [^She drinks, 

Tom. Tip us the preludio, while the punch goes round— 
(Aaide,) drink, you diyils I 



86 I^K IKISH LION. 

Mrs. F. Delightfhl I is it not, Mr. Squabbs 7 

Tom. Drink, Squabbs 1 Mr. Ginger, brew another jog 
immediately — and be eternally brewing whiskey pnnch til! 
I tell yon to leave off I lExit Ginoib at the hack 

Mrs. F. Silence, I beg ! 

All. Hnsh I hush I 
''Mes. Fizgig plays a tune on the Pianoforte. Tom 

sometimes sings a song, after which a jig is played, and 

Tom commences dancing with Mrs. Orummt and Mr& 

Fizgig, who leai^es Piano — th£ company rise in par» 

ties of three, and reel ; all dancing with great glee; 

during this, Mr. Puffy comes down on the l. — Tom 

shakes hands wUh Squabbs, who is dancing vigor- 

ously; Tom turns and perceives Puffy.] 

Tom. Be jabers, it's Pn%, and here's his coat on my 
back ! [ They all cease dancing. 

Squabbs. Mr. Moore, my Mend, Mr. 

Puffy. As I live, it's Wadd's man 1 

Suabbs. Wadd's man 1 

Puffy. His journeyman — and the fellow has the coat, 
that I have been waiting for, on his back — ^you scoundrel ! 

Tom. Civil words, Mr. Puflfy — dont expose me before 
the ladies — I've the best part of a jug of punch inspirating 
me at this moment — and by jabers, if you're saucy, PIl be 
making a third -eye in your head wid the poker. 

Mr& p. An insolent tailor I 

Mrs. F. What do you say, sir f a tailor f 

All a tailor I 

Partridge. Beautiful I delicious I 

Gapt. D. Demmed fine I 

Tom. Mr Pufi^, I'd be takin' cowld to be puttin' the 
coat off my back at this present moment ; but whist about 
this matter — and Mr. Wadd shall make no charge for the 
renovation I 

Squabbs. Have I entertained a journeyman tailor all 
this ? — get out of the house 1 

Tom. What's that you say 1 get out of the house T 

Squabbs. Or you shall be turned out 1 

Tom. What, turn me out, when I'm here by rig'lar lawjh. 
invitation ? 

Au* TB)( Mbn. Turn bim out I torn him oot i 
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Tom. {^Looking round him ) It's turn me ont, ye saj— « 
{He sncUcTies Puffy's stick, and whirls it over his Jiead,) 
Whoo 1 Tipperary for ever ! — come on, all of you — ^let me 
Bee the blackguard that will touch me wid his litUe finger. 
Is it you, Mr " Demmed Fine." Mr. Puflfy, look out, while 
I dust the jacket on your back for you. 
[ He seizes Pumt — ladies scream — ^ToM drives the men 
round the stage^ who defend themselves wUh chairs, 
4^. — Mrs Orummt gets knocked down, — Mr. Sldi 
falls over her — ^Captain Dixon in r. comer ^ behind a 
chair — To^ jumps on a chair in the centre.^ 
ToBf. Now who's killed ? Is it you, Mr. Demmed Fine 1 
In the midst of the confusion, MoKbnzib enters — Tom, 
seeing him, rushes inio his arms."] 
Tom Och I fiUiloo I 
MoKsNZiE. Tom I 

Tom. (Jumping from his chair.) Ifb my debtor I that 
owes me all my money 1 — have I got you at last, Mr. 
McKenzie J 

SQUABB& Do you know that fellow, Mr. MeKeniie 7 
McKsNZDL I know him well — excuse my late arriral — 
Tom, I've been looking for you fJl orer the world. I've 
come in for my fortune, and will pay you every cent I owe 
you. — That I should meet you here, and in the midst of 
such confusion, what does it mean 1 

Tom. Never mind what anything manes now — ^the 
oyster lady will explain by-and-by. Och, filliloo! — ^be 
joyful I Mr. Puffy, you shall have a spick and span uew 
coat in return for the loan of this one on my back. Mrs. 
Fiz^g, as you've taken a ftincy to a lock of my hair, allow 
me to present you wid the entire wig, which you may 
keep as a hair-loom in your family. (Gives his wig to 
Mr& FiZQia, wh>o tosses it indignantly away.) There's a 
suall mistake as to the janius you expected — ^but as Wu 
turned out so unfortunate for me, I forgive all offences \ 
and if my pathrons to the fore will be equally as forgivin' 
The Irish Lion will be proud to roar any and every eyen 
b\^ they may be pleased to invite him I 

r Tibleau-^Ourtain Falls.'] 
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SCENE \.—The Public Boom in the Hotel of the Black 
Eagle, Large centre door. Enter from centre dan 
Mr. Lawrengb Lbathxelunqs^ y<Hily and cross. 

Mr. L. Well, here we «r« so fiur, at lag! ; with our baoki 
(38) 
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tnmed to Baden-Baden. Baden-Baden, bah I give me Ber 
mondsej. Talk of the waters of Germany, they're nothing 
bqt lager; g^ye me bread and beef at home before foreigc 
waters. Why, was 1 fool enough to come after those foreign 
apas, when I had my own tan-pits, with water in them quite 
as nasty, and I dare say much more wholesome, at home. 
Ah, dear I that romp of a daughter of mine makes me do 
any thing she pleases. Here she is, leading me a pretty 
diuice up and down Germany; me — an invalid, with ai 
much gout in my corpus as would supply the whole court 
of Aldermen — to be smothered in German beds, poisoned 
bj German cookery, and deafened by German caterwauling. 
(Students at a distance, shouting and singing, c. D. a. h.) 
Ha I there they go again. Confound them. 

Enter Miss Jbnnt Leathbrlunob from o. d., rushing 
down the stage. 

Jennt. Oh, papa, papa, listen, listen I Don't you hear 1 
it's the people, the students, the whole town with such pipes, 
and such monstachios, come to serenade Jenny Lind. She 
Is in this hotel I There's such an uproar, such shouting, 
Buch singing ; oh, is it not delightful f 
Mr. L. Delightful, bah I 

JxNNT. Oh, would I not like to be a prima donna, just to 
be feted, to be caressed, to be kept awake all night by 
delightful young men singing under my windows, to be 
talked of, to be written of, to read my name in every news- 
paper, to hear it at every comer, to see it flaming on yellow 
posters as long as street, and in letters as long as myself, 
to go in triumph to the theatre, to be deafened by bravos, 
and smothered with bouquets; oh, delightful, delightful I 

Mr. L. Are you aware. Miss Leatherlungs, that there 
are private lunatic asylums in Germany. 

Jennt. Hush, hush — ^fancy I am Jenny Lind — I am in 
the theatre — a dim sea of heads floats before me I There 
they are, faintly marked out — tier over tier, range over 
range. Hush ; how silent I A deep shadow broods upon 
the house : the dimmed footlights stretch across the stage, 
like a row of glow-worms: the great chandelier blinks 
faintly like a constellation of far off stars. Hark I a surge 
of music from the orchestra. See, in a moment, jets of living 
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flame opbarsts like sanbeams ; the swarming theatre flashtt 
into brilliancy — ^into expectant mnrmnr — ^to be hushed— 
hushed to deadest silence, as I throw aloft a note like this : 
{Singa in imitation of the last few bars of a grand 
Bcena.) There, don't I do it nicely ? 

Mb. L. Jenny, Jenny, what a madcap girl yon are 1 

Jbnnt. Oh, why was I born in Bermondsey ? 

Mb. L. Because your parents lived there. 

Jbnnt. Was I not intended for a heroine ? don't 1 poke 
the fire as if I were wielding a sceptre? and cut bread and 
butter as though I were stabbing a tyrant? 

Mb. L. Nonsense, child ; this Jenny Lind has tamed 
your head. I'll certainly never take yon to an opera again. 

Jenny. The opera I oh, the opera I I'm there now. I see 
all the characters : first, there is the cruel baron, the bass 
or the fat baritone, and keeps the first tenor ont of his 
castle and domains. Listen, in this style : 

BBOITATIVB. 

Begone, raah youth ; henoe, henoe ; this very hour 
You'll feel my vengeauoe ; if yon doubt my power. 
My oaatle's vault ia very damp and deep, 
And not at all a pleasant place to sleep ; 
So henoe, or 

Mb. L. .Ah, confound the cruel baron and his castlf 
vaults, let me get back to Bermondsey and my tan-pits. 

Jenny. Well, confound the baron. But the tenor — the 
dear, delightful tenor, who is sure to be the rightful heir, 
and to have little moustachois. See him in the loneh 
forest; the baron's retainers are chasing him with bloor 
hounds, so, you know, of course, he naturally stops to sihf^ 

BOVO. 

AiB.^' <3fary Blane** — 9ung in Italian »tyU 

Oh, hark the horrid bloodhounds oome, 

I heard their deep-mouthed bay ; 
My chanoe of safety looks but glum— 

They'll have me for their prey ; 
And if they do, I'm dog's meat safe, 

I am— His all U P ; 
For though I don't go to the dogs, 

The dogs they come to me.'* 
\ 
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Tlitiiy farewell — ^fturewell mj, RingUUae, 

Oil, pray accept mj latest breath ; 
And 80 no more at present — from 

Most tmlj jonrs till death. 

There, now, aint that worthy of the opera 1 

Mr. L. Worthy of Bedlam ! 

JsNNT. Bat I'ye not done yet Now for the scream-a 
donn'i: disheyelled hair, (lets down her hair) brokea 
heart, bursting brain, and a roioe like a ship, getting ovef 
the high O^s. 

flONa 

An:— ««/:owi^o<.»» 

Breathe not, lore not, most wretched Rfnglatine, 
But st-irK)k a dagger right into your heart. 
Oh what, Tile tyrant, have yon been and done. 
Me and my lored one so oroelly to part T 
Me and my lored one so cmelly to part f 

Ma. L. Jenny, I shant hear another note. Come, give 
me yonr arm ; I'm going to my room. 

JsNNT. Well, pa, if it was not ondntifal, I would say 
your room was better than yonr company. Bat come along 
eld boy, "to the old Gam Tree.^ 

[ExiJt pulling him afler Jier^ 2 i. a. H. 

Bnier OtLAmr Gao, as if waiehing them ; comes dawn 
mysteriously^ o. jk 

Gao. I am sure of it ; there can be no mistake. Mis- 
take I pooh I I never was mistaken in my life. One note 
ot that Toice wonld have told it belonged to the famous 
Jenny Lind. There was in her execution a — a — sort oi 
don't know what you call it, in the apeggio {Passages of the 
crescendo, that — ^that— ah, in short, she is the woman for 
my money. Ah, let me once have her in my theatre, and 
well kindle up another blaze of triumph. Here she comes 1 

[^Betires up. 

Be-enter Jennt, hurriedly , from r. h. 2 b. 

Jennt. Why I never was in such spirits, or in sucl 
Here goes for D la alt 
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fSings in bravura style a few notes, ending in shake. 

Gaq. BraTo ! Bravissimo I 

Jenny. (Starting.) Oh, my I ah, ah I 

Oao. Pardon, enchanting syren, ** though hollow hearta 
may wear a mask," yet, if you believe "the beatings 
breathed'' by mine, ol^ listen not to " other tales from 
other lips,'' but think of the prospects of the future ; and ii 
you but " remember me," why, then, " we may be happy 
yet, in " Marble Halls. »» 

Jbnnt. (Aside) Oh, Jiminy I There's language! 

Gaq. I have long, long hoped, long wished for this 
eventful moment 

Jenny. (Aside.) Oh, my I What does this respectable 
fat gentleman mean ? 

Gag. May I hope that no previous engagement may pre- 
vent you from listening to the offer which I have travelled 
80 far to make J 

Jenny. (Aside,) An offer! Lord, how delightful ! He 
is going to pop ! 

Gaq. Of course, my house, myself, and numerous auxili- 
aries, will be at your entire disposal. 

Jenny. (Aside,) I declare There's generosity. 

Gag. Every entertainment will be got up regardlesB of 
expense. 

Jenny. (Aside,) Is not that a pattern husband ? 

Gao. Of course you will come out in what character 70a 
please, and at your own terms. I am but too happy to give 
a carte blanche to Mademoiselle Jenny — Lind — ^the primest 
of prima donnas. 

Jenny. (Aside,) Jenny Lind I I see it all. He takes 
me for the Swedish nightingale, and wishes to engage me. 
Lor I here's fun. What vnll they say at Bermondsey 1 
Such a delicious adventure. I'll keep up the joke. 

Gag. Might I be honored with a reply ? 

Jenny. You'll allow me a moment's consideration. 
(Aside ) Kow to muster up a few scream-a-donna airg. 
(Aloud,) There are a few conditions which must be settled 
as sine qua non. In the first place I must be at perfect 
liberty to labor under severe indisposition whenever 1 
please. That is a scream-a-donna's perquisite. 
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Oao. Nothing more reasonable. Medical certificates to 
that effect shall always be in readiness. 

Jenny. And I stipulate, moreover, for at least two hun 
dred bonqnets to be flong at me every night I sing. 

Gao. Make yourself easy on that head. The bouquet 
department is entrusted to an extensive floral green grocer 
in Covent-Garden. 

JsNNT. And pray what school of music — ^the (German or 
Italian — ^is at present the rage in London ? 

Gao. Neither, Ma'amselle : the nigger. 

Jbnnt. Then we might produce an AMcan opera. 

Gag. As performed with great success at the Theatres 
Boyal, Timbuctoo. Nothing easier. I manufacture my 
own librettos. AUow me to present you with a sample. 
^Produces paper and gives ii to Jsnnt. 

Jenny. A thousand thanks. 

[^Begins to read in affected burlesque style. 



The broken vow» 

Gao. (Interrupting,) Ten thousand pardons — just one 
moment. The strain is affecting. 

[^ProdiLces a white handkerchief. 
Jenny. (Bows and resumes.) 

The broken vows of truthful hearts 

When fSairy hopes are near ; 
Who wield revenge's direst darts 

To wipe away a tear. 
May murmur forth Instinotive love, 

Or joy in sorrow's knell, 
To hear the plumage of the dove, 

Breathe forth a last farewell ! 

[^During reading, Gao holds a handkerchief to his eyes. 
Ah, tender I 

Gao. Enough to melt the heart of a stone. Do yoa 
think the poetry would be effective given in the nigger 
rtylef 
Jenny. Oh, don't I f And with this chorus : — 
Air.— "r\« Teller Busha Belle.'* 
So, go away, fat man, don't you oome a nigh me. 
Bum yon wid a chunk : if I don't blow— die me, 

Radink-a-day, radink-a-day. 
Nigger seed her eat a pumpkin all de day I 
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f Dances to the last two lines in negro fashion, as though 
playing on a banjo. Gaq watches with c^miroHan^ 
then joins grotesqiiely, and they dance out at opposite 
sides ; ^6 2 B. b. h. ; she 2 s. L. H. 

EnJter Baron, o. d., accompanied by Landlord. Baron 
looks curiously about. 

Bar. So; these are the apartments of the syren of 
Sweden. 

Land. Yon are so clever, Baron Beery, so thej are. 

Bar. {Pointing f r. h.) And that's ner bedroom door, 
I suppose, over the right ? 

Land. No. ( Pointing, l. h.) That^s her bedroom 
door. Over the left. (Aside.) Ah, is it likely indeed, 
that I'd show them Jenny Lind's rooms, when three most 
respectable London managers have paid me twenty pounds 

. each for «^ exclusive right of entrance 1 Besides . 

(Baron '0„/r.. about looking with delight at the apart- 
ment. — 'V^tn.. and aside.) these students drink nothing 
but maJ^, ar i I never could afford to tell the truth for 
small b tivr f \^Exit, o. 

Bap A^- ,ah, let me alone for gammoning a landlord I 
Here •'^ y,tt in the sanctum sanctorum of the goddess. 
(Goe^- *4 i». ^ ' beckons.) Gome in — come in, my boys. 

[^Students flock in, o. d. 
Hei f i air "tn^^ Thus fiar in the bowels of the inn 
bar 4^ t(f m%i^'^ on without impediment. (Looking 
ro "iS, A^ 4;his — ^this is the nightingale's nest. 

^^•>4 / here's the tobacco box marked with her 
r '^'^ 

Bi ft. (iJ2^ming it and showing parchment.) Behold 

•Df.Jdress of the entire University of Heidelberg, to be 

*^V ered with the entire of my own. But now, listen. 

course the address must be applauded — I'm naturally 

/k>customed to applause — but to prevent mistakes, let us 

f^blish a living electric telegraph. 

Kan. An electric telegraph I how do you mean f Ex- 
plain. 

Bar. Nothing simpler. I^ook at me. When I raise my 
right hand, so, it means " hear, hear ;" and when I shake 
%fty left leg, so, I ezpec^ " load and long continued cheer 



THB 80BSAM-A-DONKA. 45 

lag. Now, for instance, suppose the sentence to bo " Oen 
tiemen, this is a great day for Heidelberg — " 

[Makes first signal. 

Stud. Hear, hear, hear ! 

Baa. Coald not have been done better in the English 
Honse of Commons. Now, again. Attention. I proceed 
thus : ** A prond moment indeed for the Black Eagle with 
two Necks, its diadem of sanrkront, and its sceptre of 
sausages. " [Makes second signal. 

Stud. Horrah, horrah, horrah I 

Enter Jbnny, /rom side door, 2 s. l. h. 

Jennt. One would have thought the sky had tumtled 
down and smothered the larks. Lor' a mercy, the whole 
nniyersity here, {Seeing Students,) pipes and all. 

Bar. (Observing her.) Hurrah I 'TIS she ! the nightin- 
gale in full feather ! 

Stud. Hurrah, hurrah I 
[ They crowd behind Babon, taking off their caps. 

JsNNT {Aside.) Another mistake. The whole world 
will insist upon it that I came from Sweden instead of 
Surrey. I shall begin to believe that I am Jenny Lind 
myself shortly. 

Bab. {Addressing her.) Only correct and popular 
edition of the Little Warbler I [Baises right hand. 

Stud. Hear, hear, hear I 

Bab. We, the students of Heidelberg, believing you to 
be the loveliest of Lucias, the soul of Semiramides, the sub- 
limate of Somnambulists, and the neplus uUra of Normas — 

[Kicks with his leg. 

Stud. Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah I 

Bab. Take the liberty of presenting you with the freedom 
of this city, enclosed in a tobacco-box ; which we should 
haye been happy to fill, had we known what sort you are in 
the habit of smoking f [Presents box and kicks his leg. 

Stud. Hurrah! 

Bab. Deign, however, most musical bijou, in casting a 
bird^s-eye view over what we hope will prove a short-cut 
to your affections, to make us due returtis until the extinc- 
tioo of the vital spark in the pipe of life shall put a stopper 
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on the puffings of yonr amber month-piecey and by bowling 
you out, consign yon to two yards of clay. 

Jennt. (Aside,) The fan grows thicker; now for a dig^- 
nified reply. (Aloud,^ A-a-ahem 1 

Stud. Hear, hear 1 Bravo, bravo i 

Jennt. A-a-ahem I I feel^-no ; I eiqperience— 4io ; that 
is, yes ; I — I — 

Stud. Bravo ! capital — excellent I She feels. 

Jenny. (Aside.) This will never do. Now fi>r it — m 
plunge over head and ears in oratory. (Aloud.) A-a-hem 1 
Beeriest of Germans, Smokiest of Saxons, Hairiest of ha- 
manity, I like your freedom, and accept your tobacco-box. 
Pardon me, if, in composing the overture of my thanks, I 
begin with an agitato movement ; my youth must plead my 
excuse : I shall naturally speak in a less piano tone than 
when I'm turned /orte. If, however, I forget your kind- 
ness, may I never have a single bar's rest, nor be transmog- 
rified by the trump of fame into the trombone of contention 
between the rival operas. 
[Babon kicks vigoronsly. Students clieer^ while Jvsisy 

holds out Tier hand for him to kiss. He makes a signal 

to the Students to retire up the stage, while he kneels 

before Tier,"] 

Bar. Charming Jenny, I adore you. Reciprocate my af- 
fection — be constant to me. Don't, by flirting with others, 
faithless and fickle, earn the title of a spinning-jenny. 

Jennt. You honor me too much, pattern of the youth of 
Germany, setter of the ton of Heidelberg. 
[^Durmg these two speeches Ma. Granbt Gaq and 

Leatheolunqs |>eep on from door, 2 b. r. and l.] 

Bar. Most delightful of your gender, your eyes have set 
my heart off like German tinder — ^Ah I 'tis so. I'll swear 
to it, till I am Prussian blue in the face. 
^Mr. Granbt Gag and Mr. Leathbrlunqs rush to the 
' front, exclaiming,'] 

Mr. L. Ha I My daughter insulted I 

Gaq. Ha I My prima donna tampered with I 

Jennt. Heavens I My pa. I wish he was at Bermondsey 
[Screams and rushes off, 1 e. l. h., leaving Baron, Swigi 

tovfBeert, kneeling between Granbt Gaq and Leath 

BRLUNQS.] 
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Bar. (Coolly.) It strikes me, geotlemeii, that this if 
Jenced impertipent intrasion. 

Mb. L. Intrasion I Who the dence are yon J 

Gag. Yes — ^to be sure. Who the deuce are you, sir f 

Bab. (Bising delibercUely.) And if it comes to that, 
who the deuce are both of you ? 

Oag. Sir, that lady is engaged to me. I would not kl 
her off for two thousand pounds. 

Mb. L. {To Gag.) To youl Sir, you're a humbug 
There's no such engagement. 

Bab. (To Gag.) Decidedly. The gentleman's right 
You're a humbug. There's no such engagement 

Mb. L. And what's more — without my consent there 
shall be no such engagement at alL I swear it, by all the 
tan-pits in Bermondsey I 

Gag. ( To Mb. L.) No engagement without your consent 
Bah I That's a good one. 

Bab. (2b Mb. L.) Without your consent That's a good 
one. Look out, old gentleman ; you're a tanner. Take 
care of your own hide. That's all — that's all. 

Mb. L. Bi^ I I despise you. If proper^ has rights, she 
shall be mine. 

Gag. I despise you. If managers hare rights, she shall 
be mine. 

Bab. And I despise both of yon. If Germany has pistols, 
she shall be mine. 
[Students coming forward^ atid forming group round 

disputants.^ 

Stud. Bravo I pistols, braTo i Fight for her, that's the 
way to end it. 

Bab. Yes, muzzle to muzzle — death before dishonor. 
Gun-cotton and yengeance I 

Gag. I'd be delighted, if there were pistols. 

Scam. Dont be afhiid— we always carry them about 
wilii us. 

[Students crowd round and offer pistols. 

Bm. Here's three famous ones — ^two of them have killea 
their men within a fortnight 

Bab. Eh I ah ! oh 1 How lucky. 

Gag. Yes, certainly ; but — (Looks frightened.) 

Mb. L. Ay, clearly! but — (Looks frightened) 
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Bar. (Very boldly,) Come, to bnsiness. Yon two blon 
oat each othet a brains, and I'll shoot the survivor 1 

Gag. You're remarkably kind. Why don't you open th€ 
ball yourself? 

Bar. (Aside,) In that case the ball might open me. 

SoH£. No, no ; nothing in these cases like a three-cor- 
nered duel. 

Stud. Bravo I a three-cornered duel. 

Spit. Of which the great advantage is, that each has 
perfectly fair chance of the ounce of lead. 

Kan. Come to your posts, 
f The Students crowd round and arrange the comb€UafUM 

at the three angles of a triangle. They then retire 

out of the lines of fire. "] 

Bjln. When we give the word, blase away together. 

SoHX. Beady I 

Spit. Present I 

All. Firei 

I They fire together, and the three make comic falls. 

Enter Jsnnt, 1 B. l. h., as alarmed by the report. 

JsNNT. Pistols. A duel. What has been the cause of 
this? 

Leatherlunos, Gag and Baron, (Starting up together, 
and in a breath,) You ! 

Jennt. Me 1 Impossible I Are you hurt 1 

Mr. L. Not 1 1 

Gag. Nor 1 1 

Bar. Nor 1 1 

Jennt. Then what made you fall 7 

Mr L I fell out of compliment to the gentleman whc 
fired at me. 

Gag. Ah I ha I I was carried off my legs by the wind 
of the bullet I 

Bar. And I — ^I — ^I — ^fell — ^firom a desire to avoid singu- 
larity. 

Gag. 'Twas all your doing, though, Jenny Lind. 

Jenny. Lind I Rubbish I My name is — Jenny Leath< 
erlungs, of the parish St. Crammer Without, Bermondsey 
BonDugh, spinster. 
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Oaq. I cancel m j engagement 1 

Bak. I recall my tol^cco-bozl 

Mb. L. I wish I was np to my neck in a BermondMy 
tan-pit I 

G^Q. I see— i see it alL IVe been hoaxed 1 theft's u 
end to Jenny Lind in my theatre. 

JsNNT. Bat not^ I hope, in mine. I hare no wish to 
riyal a Nightjngde— bat at least my firiends will allow— - 
that I nerer oljeot to bdng np to a labk I 
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THE PAINTER'S STUDIO} 
ART AND ARTIFICE. 

A PUY, FOR PORTRAITS AND POSTORES, 
IN ONE ACT AND MANT FICTUBE8 



CHARACTBR8. 

AvoiLO Buno^ a Portrait PainUr. 

Mb. PfeiAiu, hii/aiher amd a man ^mattL 



BOENE — A Painier^B shidio. A tables l. h., carUainin) 
bruahea, palette, sketchea of faces, figures^ Ao. In 
the centre are curtains to part^ and discover a large 
fncture frame, Ac. An old sofa, or settee, with a mat' 
trMS on it. 

Enter Anoblo, l., disguised as a Yankee^ followed ftjr 
Mr. Pliabli. 

Pll So, this is mj erratic son's stadio. 

Anq. Yes, sir, this is, or was, our stadio, bed-chamber, 
bath-hoQse, picture-gallery, parlor, kitchen, library, dining- 
room, and dntwing room. 

Pll And yon were in his employ, eh 1 

ANa Yes, sir-ee ; and a nniyersal hnmanater crittar I 
was too ; I fetched colors, ground paints, peddled pictnrs, 
fed Ids kitten, made his bed, (Pointing to settee,) slept in it 
when he didn*t, went to market when there was any money, 
went without when there wasnt, cooked his victuals when 
there was any thii^g to cook, and helped him to fsBt whea 
there wasn't 
(50) 
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Pli And do 70a mean to say that my son's moatl 
lacked a meal ? 

Ang. Yes, and it made him look quite mealy-mouthed, 
too, yon may well eal'ate. 
Pu. Well, where do yon suppose he has gone to f 
Ang. Gone to Europe, I reckon, where he can get a 
leetle more to do, an' a good deal more fbr doin' it^ 
an' where he hopes to find more patrons an' more of a 
pappy. 

Pu. More of a what, sir ? — Zounds I what d'ye mean f 
Hayent I given him hundreds upon hundreds of dollars to 
enable him to pursue his fiayorite study, and become an 
Angelo the Second ; and after all what has he done ? I 
don^ see a solitary painting I No, not enough of colored 
fsanvass to stop up tiie pipe-hole over my mantle-piece. 

Ang. Very true, sir. Jist you stay here an' look when 
£ draw an' dose up yonder little {neces o' calico ; (pointing 
4o ourkiin) an' I eal'ate I'll make you open your eyes. I'll 
show you what he's painted. (Aside,) -And I hope your 
pockets too. [Exit behind curtains, 0. 

Pli. I shall be happy to hear of it, and happier to 
9eeit. 

Msre the curtain parts and discovers AngsIiO, who has 
changed his appearance entirely, standing in the large 
picture frame. The old gentleman start§ in aston- 
ishment — takes out his glasses, rubs them toith his 
pocket handkerchief, and gazes in admiration,'] 
Pll Why, bless me— why that's really as natural as life, 
and — 

[I%c curtain closes. Here a succession of pictures are 
in like manner represented by Anglio, urith the assist- 
ance of such ladies, gentlemen and children as may 
be in readiness for the occasion. The subjects or cha- 
racters being according to the taste and resources oj 
the company. Either historical, comical, or fanciful, 
die. The intervals of closing the curtain being filled 
up by Pliable in remarks, critical or commendatory 
The last picture is that of Angelo, standing in the 
frame in his proper own costums of an artiste^ vnth a 
brush and palette, in the attitude of a painter,] 
Pu. Eh ? what I why— bless my soul 1 — ^if the dear boj 
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hasn't painted his own portrait to the life. What genivs I 
— what industry I — what triumph of art I If the original 
were only as near to me opw, I'd give — I'd give the half of 
my fortane. [Anqelo springs out of frame 

AvQ. And I'll take it, father, on the instant 

[PuABU siarts, trembling. 

Pll a miracle I What I a living picture 1 Here, 
here, Joshua, where the mischief's that Yankee man of his ? 

Ang. {In the Yankee dialect.) Cal'ate I'm abeont, 
squire ! 

Pli. Eh ? the mischief—- what have I been duped— eh ! 
sold. No matter — I'm so glad that you're really here— 
I'll keep my promise. 

Ang. And I'll redeem mine by proving myself a real 
mrtiete, if our friends will forgive my artifice to-night 



THE WELL OF DEATH; 
THE BROTHERS OF PADUA. 

A PLAT IN ONE ACT. AND ONE 6CBNB, 



BY SlUAt S. tTKKUK. 



CHARACnSB. 






SOBNE.— ^ apartment in the Oastle of Mozabbo 
. Tables and hrc chairs. Ooumt Mozabbo discovered 
pacing the room, pale and ghastly. 

Mozabbo. I cannot rest nor walk these halls oj nigh^ 
For something foUows me. I roam abroad 
And seek the noisy revel and the game 
To Inll the pangs of conscience, bnt in rain. 
This very hoar shall terminate my donbts. 
^Tis plun that Cringio knows half my secret : 
Bt ponring my whole story in his ear, 
III strive to win his silence , 
Snch confidence extended to inferiors 
Oft makes them tmest friends, bat shonld this faO, 
In death I'li bind his secresy for ever. 
I've rammon^ him — ^he comes. 

(58) 
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BfUer Obinoio, slowly^ l. h. 

Ceinqio, (Aside,) How darkly he glares on me — but Fji 
armed. [^A pause, 

Vm here, my noble lord. What is jonr pleasure f 

MozABBO. *^ Pleasure/^ I hate the word — 9he enn 
hated me. Gringio f 

Crtngio. My Lord. 

MozARBO. Not to recount the number of rague reaaoB% 
Learn that I did suspect you of dark plots 
To pry into the mysteries of my heart, 
And drag them forth — To ope suspicious eyes 
Against my fair fame, and thus to woi^ my ruin. 

Gringio. What, me ! My noble master, yon affright dm. 

MozARRO. Nay, but be calm — occurrences last night 
Which added to your honest, anxious zeal, 
In tracing my bewildered wanderings — 
Removing prying eyes and list'ning ears, 
Have well convinced me of the wrong I did you, 
And t«mpt me, for my soul's relief, to trust tliee ; 
Ay, to trust with thee alone 
A horrid secret preying on my souL 

Crinqio. {AiAdeJ) It comes ai last — 

My lord, you do me honor. 

MozABRO. Ill do thee more than honor, make thee greal : 
But to my present purpose. Have you not — 
Pshaw I Gome nearer, Gringio ; have you not — 

Gringio. What, my noble master ? how you tremble 1 

MozARRO. Has not my manner oft, asleep or waking, 
Revealed to you some signs of hidden guilt f 
{Aside,) If he denies this, then he lies — is false, 
And I had better kill than further trust him. 
{Aloud.) Speak, sir ! 

Gringio. My noble lord, I must confess the truth : 
Such signs I've seen, and then I oft have prayed 
For thy soul's pardon ! 

MozARRO. Then thou art my priest, to thee I do confttst 
I am a matricide and fratricide I 

Gringio. Heaven I hear and aright I 

MozARRO. A mother's and a brother's deatli — 
{Sinks ink a chair.) Oh, monste;* I— 
' re on my tortured soul. 



TOM BBOTHXRS OF PADUA. U 

Obimgio. QreatheaTMi! aod can there b«— 

MozABBO. Naj, bnt hear m j story. 

CBiNQia Proceed, my lord; proceed. 

MozABBO^ (Endeavoring to suppress his emoHan.) TwM 
my sad lot to grow np in tiie world 
With all the form of man, without the soul. 
The smile of beauty fell upon my heart 
Like sunbeams on the rock — ^to bum, not melt it 
E'en music's tone struck harsh upon my ear : 
Oh I I have seen the rag-clad, stirring beggar. 
Turn from his tear-wrung morsel to the strain 
Of some lone Savoyard, and feast his soul 
On melody, forgetting gnawing hunger. 
I envied him his lot^ and cursed my own : 
Well, I sought excitement 'mongst the slaves of gmmei 
The Monster Game, which like the lamprey draiis 
Whatever it touches, was my temptmg ruin. 
All, all my means, resources, and my g^ifts 
Were swallowed up by him. 
My father died— an elder, only brother, 
Was heir unto his title — Count Mozarro — 
And to the vast estate — ere long my mother 
Chose a second lord — ^the hasty match, 
The Count, my brother, openly opposed. 
On this known opposition, the insatiate 
Monster, whose dread victim I'd become, 
Suggested the fell plot — to slay my mother, 
Fix the crime upon her disaffected son — 
Thus crush him, and succeed as Count Mozarro. 

Cbinqio. And this you did 1 

MozABRO. The nuptial eve arrived. 
When lurking near the horrid Well of Death, 
My mother with her bridal train passed near. 
On her way to the chateau. She beheld me : 
Alighted from her chariot and approached me : 
A J, e'en on the Well's dark parapet. 
Oh I crimes are infectious. 
And ev'nr spot marked by an act of guilty 
Holds o'er the weaker mind a fatal charm, 
Rtrong as the serpent's o'er the flattering bird. 
She upbraided me, and commanded my atteodanet} 
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And M she timiod — I stroek the fktal bloir, 
And haried her down in bridal robes to death. 

Obinqio, (Agitaied.) Well— jon—jonr— brother. 

MotASfto. Attending her bnt half waj through tte irood 
He came to learn the caose of her dday : 
Ascending to the WelFs high brink, his hands 
Imbmed were in onr mother's thick'ning blood ; 
De shrieked for aid — ^the vassals now rushed op, 
Led by her fiirions lord I joined the throng. 
And pointing to my brother's g^ry hands, 
Cried in feigned grief, "Behold the MATBHnDB." 

Cringio. Well, my lord. 

MozABBO. My accnsation was approved by aD : 
They by my orders bound him to the whed 
To force confession I Oh I his rending groans 
Again ring in my ears. His shrieks imd prayers 
Of ''Brother, sare me I** so shot through my bndn, 
I bade a mffian's dagger end his cries — 
And I was Count Mozarro I 

OuNOio. {Springs up furiously, toUh altered nUem.) 
But no more Count Mozarro i 

MozABBO, (BiarHng up.) How slare! what oMaaeil 
thouf 

Obinoio. To prore thy rufllan's steel did end his oriei ; 
But how hi bbt him fbxb — Behold! 

[Obinoio ^AroK^s of his gray wig and Sieward'e robe, 
and appears as the brother Piebbb Mozabbo, 
dressed in a black satin shirt, lights, Ac., and ths 
jewelled collar and blue scarf, the symbols of hk 
father^s rank. Mozabbo stands for a mctmeni 
Jiorror'Stricken and unable to speak.'] 

Mozabbo. Eternal fates I my brother ! 

PiBBBB Mozabbo, (Advancing, o.) Ay, Pierre Moiarro I 
That brother thou didst brand as matricide — 
Drag, pinioned, tlm>ugh the execrating throng, 
And rack with pangs at which thy bravos sickened. 
Vow, Jiend, there's not a throb of agony 
Thy tortures gave me, but thou shalt pay for : 
Pang for pang, and gproan for groan. 
Knowy I suspected thy dark matricide; 
"^0 test tiie truth, I sued to be thy steward. 



THB BROTHBBS OF PADUA. 67 

For years I've waited for the hoar of rengeaiice ; 
That hour at length has come I 

MozABBO, ( Trembling aghast, sinks into a chair,) Look 
on iA%, look I what vengeanee wonldsi hsye more f 

Pubbb. Wretch I not that of common agents, rack of 
steel; 
I'd have eteihial conscience gnaw ibj Hfe, 
Like the Promethean Yultore. tAdvancing, 

MozAEBO, (Springing up deliriously, looks round, ) 
Why— I am here— come drag me to the Wbll — 
I'll plonge into it — search its ehilly depths — 
Conld I bat bring her back. 
Look, there she stands. 

Death, too, stands there. He mocks, bat will not ttrikt. 
He will not save me — ^these darting ptngs^ 
Theyll bam, and bom foreyer. 

[Staggers towards PiBRSi, and falls dead, 
leans over him mournfully. Curtain falls.2 
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THE DEATH OF RODERICK DHU. 

^ J^Twm, bam S^cotf i ctlebrateb ^om, ''C^t yxbg of % ^ak. 



CHARACTERS. 



FnuAioB. 

Sib Boobbigk Dbv, The BeM CfhUfofClan Alpine. 
Bn> MuBDOOH, A CTafuman, aiuf a treaehenme Omde. 
JkJkMOBM OF DxTAVy A Wandering Maniae. 

COSTUME. 

FmuAiofr— Qre«n himtliig drest, oap, feathers, nuset boolii 
•word, and bo^. 

Sib Kodbbigk Dhu— Highland Chieftain's dress of plaid ; l)vea8t> 
plate, laige soarf, oap, eagle's feathers, sandals, sword, and shields 

Blaxche of Dbyait— JCaniac's torn light dress, dishereled; 

a wreath of wild flowers, tattered soarf. 

PROPERTIBS. 

Bows and arrows, eagle's feathers, braid of hair, a wreath of 
liioom flowers, Uood, three hanging bugles, fighting swords. 



SCENE— ^ Pass in the Mountain, 

[For '< Home Representation," plaoe a plank across the apartment, 
at the back, resting upon a box, or barrel head at each end. In 
fh>nt of this, and on the sides of the stage, plaoe some branohei 
of the pine tree nailed to boxes painted areen or ground-color. For a 
'< horizon" at the back, tack np any htue material, snoh as ooane 
wall paper, &o., and yon have, in theatrical phrase, **a plat- 
form.^* Shonld there be an instrujient at hand, a few bars of 
wild or plaintiye Scotch music placed daring the action or panto 
mime, wiU oontrlbnte to the general effect. Hurried Music.] 

(58) 
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Bnier Bxd Mubdooh on the bridge, il, followed by Fm- 
JAMBSy who regards him with looks of stLspicion. Mum« 
DOOH aUempts to sound his horn. FiTVAms arrests 
his arm.. 

FiTZ Jamb& Why wonldst thou soand J 

Mubdooh. Whj, bat to scare 

Ton coming rayen fh>m his fare. 

FiTZ. Mj own brare steed, mj gallant gray I 
And art thoa, then, the raven's prey J 
I doubt this goide — ^poor steed I twere well, 
We'd neither cross'd this dreary delL 
Move forward, sir I and silently, [Draws kis sword. 
Or whoop, or soond, and thon dialt cue 1 

IThey cross Bridge, is. and re-enier below, L. 

Enter Blanohb, b. She crosses to a, and caiches hold oj 
FiTZJAMis's arm. 

Ant — ^Blanohb a 

Hie toils are pitoh'd, and the itakee are set. 

Brer sing merrily, merrily I 
Tbe bows they bend, and ttie knires they whel^ 
Hnnters lire so merrilj I 

FiTZ, (Taming to Mubdooh.) Who is this maid. Hof 
monmfal lay 
Thns thrice has crossed the hollow way. 

MuB. (k) Tis Blanche of Deran, as tis said, 
A crazed and captive lowland maid, 
Ta'en on the mom she was a bride. 
When Roderick ravaged Devan side. 
The bridegroom gay resistance made, 
And felt onr chidPs nnconqnered blade. 

BiANOHB, {Singing.) 

And woe betide the omel gnile 

That drown'd in blood that morning smile. 

FiTZ. Hush thee, poor maiden, and be still. 
Blanohb. Ay I thon look'st kindly, and I will. 
MuB. (l.) Hence, brainsick fool, or by this bow— 

IBaising H 
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Pitt. {Stopping his arm, l. o.) Hold t If thou ofer^l 

bnt a blow, 
ni pitch thee from the cliff as far 
Ab ever peasant pitch'd a bar I 
Blanohb, (e. g.) Thanks, champion 1 thanks I these I 

prepare [^Pointing to the feathers. 

To seek my trae love through the air t 
I will not lend yon savage groom, 
To break his fall, one single plume. 

[Music — ExU Blanche, b. — Fitzjamss /o2Zou;s. 

[Murdoch looks after them — ^is irresolute--^ at length dtaws hSt 
bow, takes aim, shoots off, b. — ^a faint seream is £ia(d— h« lil- 
tens, looks, and is just going to blow his horn, when FiwaxH 
rashes on with the ri^iditj of Ughtning, eats Mubdoch's bow 
asunder, and pursues him over the bridge, and hurls him ofl^ b.] 

fte-enter Blakchb, r., pale and trembling, supporting henell 
against the trees, with the arrow in her hand, and filing against 
a ledge of rock. 

IU-«nter Fitzjaxbb — ^he adTances towards her, drops his sword, 
and kneels by her side. 

Bt<anoca. Stranger, this honr of death gfres more 
Of reason's power than years before ; 
Ji, helpless, injured, wretch I die, 
And something tells me, in thine eye, 
That thon wert mine ayenger bom, 
Take this Mood-stained tress-^aee worn 

[Qiving him a braid of hair 
By mnrder'd William I it shall wave 
Like plnmage on thy helmet brave. 
And when thon see'st a darksome man. 
The Outlaw Chief of Alpine Olan, 
Be thy heart bold, thy weapon strong, 
And wreak poor Blanche of Deyan's wrong. 
They watch for thee by pass and fell — 
Avoid the path — oh, Hearen fSarewell I 

^Diea. — Music. Fitzjambs bears off the body b., ani 
re-erUeraJ] 

FiTZ. {Kneels,) By all of good and truth I swear 
Ko other favor will I wear, 
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TIA tluB sad token I imbrue 

In the best blood of Bod'rick Dhn I 

IShoutf^ at a distance 
Bnt hark I what means yon faint hiJloo ? 
The chase is np, bat they shall know 
The stag at bay 's a daogerons foe. lExit, E. 

Enter Rodkbiok Dhu, b.» meditating. 

Snt R. " Which spillb the lOBBiosT iceman's uwm, 
That party oonquebs in the sranrE.'' 
Would my indulgent stars decree 
The victim might bnt fall by me I 
Hark I [Mxreio. — He retires, b. u. B 

Enter VmjAiam, is. 

FiTZ. Of all my rash adventures past, 
Vfais frantit feat will prove my last 
Like bloodhounds, now, they searoh me out 1 
I've heard the signal and the shout 
Well, I can perish sword in hand. 

Sib B. (Coming forward,) Thy name and purpoie 
Saxon r Stand I 

Fm. A stranger. 

Snt B. What dost t^ou reauire f 

FiTZ. Rest and a guide, and food and fire. 
My life's beset, my f^ is lost, 
The gale has chilrd my limbs with fh>st I 

8»B. Art thou a friend to Roderick f 

FiTz. No! 

SiB R Thou dar'st not call thyself his foe f 

FiTZ. I 4<M^e I To him, and all the band 
He brings to aid his murd'rous hand. 

Snt B. Bold words I Brave youth, they surely lie. 
Who say thou cam'st a secret spy ? 

FiTZ. They do, by heaven I Bring Boderick Dhn, 
And of his clan the boldest two. 
And let me but till morning rest, 
I'll write the falsehood on each crest 

Sib B. Stranger, I am to Boderick Dhn 
k clansman bom, a kinsman true. 
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Yet more : upon thj fate, tb naid, 
A mighty angary is laid ; 
It rests with me to wind my bom — 
Thon art with nnmbers oyerbome. 
It rests with me, here, brand to brand, 
Worn as thon art, to bid thee stand : 
But not for elan, or kindred's canse, 
Will I depart firom honor's laws. 
To assail a wearied man were shame ; 
And stranger is a holy name I 
Then rest thee, here, till dawn of day ; 
Myself will guide thee on the way. 

PiTZ. I take the courtesy, by heayen. 
As freely as 'tis freely given ; 
And, thongh thy foe, will proudly share 
Thy soldier's couch, thy soldier's fiure. 

[RoDXBiOK spreads skins. — Muaia — They he Anon 
Oufiain IWb.] 



ACT II. 

SOEKE The JfimnMn. 

Musio. — Enter Sib Rodebiok Dhu and VrBaiJtm^ 
through a defile. 

Sib B. Now, stranger, say why wander'd yon, 
Without a pass, from Roderick Dhu f 

FiTz. My safest pass, in danger tried, 
Hangs on my belt here, by my side. 
Perhaps I sought a greyhound stray'd ; 
Perhaps I seek a Highland maid. 

Sib R. Yet, stranger, if you peaceful came, 
Bewilder'd in the mountain game, 
Whence the bold boast, by which you show 
Vich Alpine's vow'd aud mortal fo9 f 
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FiTZ. Warrior, but jester mom, I knew 
NTonght of thj chieftain, Roderick Dhn, 
Save as an outlawed, desperate mau, 
The chief of a rebellions clan. 
Who, in the Regent's court and sights 
With mffian dagger stabbed a knight 

Snt R. Bat with that revelation made, 
Bay, heard'st thou why he drew his blade— » 
Heard'st thou the shamefnl word and bloW; 
Brought Roderick's vengeance on his foe. 
What reck'd the chieftain, if he stood 
On highland heath or Holj Rood, 
He rights such wrong where'er tis given. 
And heeds no court but that of Heaven. 

FiTZ. What deem je of mj path waylaid, 
My life given o'er to ambuscade ? 

Snt R Free had'st thou been to come and go; 
But secret path marks secret foe. 
Nor yet, for this, even as a spy, 
Had'st thon, unheard, been doom'd to die. 

FiTZ. (SoHrically,) Save to fidfill an aagoiy. 
I am, by firmest promise, tied 
To match me with this man of pride. 
Twice have I sought Clan Alpine's glen 
In peace ; but» when I come again, 
I come with banner, brand and bow. 
As leader seeks his mortal foe I 
For love-lorn swain, in lady's bow'r. 
Ne'er panted for the appointed hour 
As I do, till before me stand 
This rebel chieftain and his band. 

Sir R. Have, then, thy wish I thy rashness rue i 

IBIGW8 a whistle Musio. — A Gh/.rd 
The whole hand of Highlanders appear on bridge^ 4te, 

RoDSBiOK can point off the stage to his supposed clans, 

or the company, if they have the dresses, can form a 

Tableau.'] 

Snt R. Those are Clan Alpine's warriors true ; 
And, Saxon, I am Roderick Dhu. 
[Muaa — FiTZJAMBB is astonish^ed, and draws his sword 
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FiTZ. (BecollecHng himgelf.) Oome one» come all, tUi 
Tock shall fly 
From its firm base as soon as 1 1 [Muno. 

[RoDBRioK waves his hand — the Warriors all disappear 

Sm B. Yoa seem sarprised I I onlj meant 
To show the reed on which yon leant 
Deeming this path 70a might pursne. 
Without a pass from Roderick Dhn. 
This mardVons chief, this mthless man, 
This head of a rebellious clan, 
Hath led thee sttfe through watch and ward, 
And now dismissed my eyery guard ; 
Man against man, and steel to steel, 
A chieftain's vengeance thou shalt feel. 

FiTZ. And yet my debt for life presery'd, 
A better meed has well desery'd. 
Oan naught but blood oar feud atone J 
Are there no means J 

Sib B. None, stranger, none. 

And here, to fire thy flagging Mai, 
The Saxon cause rests on thy steel : 

" Who 8PILL8 THl fO&BMOST VOEUAS^B UWM, 

That pabtt oonqctrs in thi strifb.'' 
Frrz. The riddle's read : beneath yon cliff, 

IPainHngafK o K 

Your faithless guide lies stark and stiff: 

Thus fete has soly'd the prophecy. 

Then yield to fate, and not to me : 

To James at Stirling let us go : 

I pledge he will not be thy foe. 
Sib B. Because a wretched kern ye slew, 

Think'ftt thou to conquer Boderick Dhu f 

He yields not» he, to man nor fate— 

Thou add'st but fuel to my hate. 

For Murdoch's blood shall yengeance lights 

Unless thou art some carpet knight. 

Whose proudest boast may be to wear 

That biaid of some fair lady's hair. 

IStrihss the tress in FirzJAios'f hehmi 
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Frrz. I thank thee, Roderick, for that word, 
It nerres mj heart, it steels mj sword : 
For I have sworn this braid to stain 
In the best blood that warms thy vein. 
Then donbt or scorn e'en as thon wilt, 
We'll try this qoarrel hilt to hilt 

[A desperate combat enmes — Rodbbick Ib at length disanned aad 
thrown down, when he suddenly springs up, and oatehes aA 
FiTzjAMBs's throat — they Btroggle, and faXL together— Bomouok 
again rises on his knee, draws a dagger, bat. exhausted, iiiiMSi 
iSa aim, and strikes it into the ground, and fklls orer FirsjAMBi^ 
who, regaining his feet,] 

Frrz. Now yield thee, or by Him who made 
The world, thy heart's blood dyes my blade. 

Rod. Thy threats, thy mercy, I defy, 
Let recreants yield, who fear to die. 

[^They resume IhefighJt^ in which Rodibiok u overcame, 
andfaUe down dead, o. 

[FiTZJAMBS takes the braid of hair, presses it to the heart 
of RoDXBiOK, and withdraws it, stained with blood. 

Frrz. Thos, by Just Heaten's mighty aid, 
Poor Blanche ! uy wrongs are dearly paid. 

[Slow Mraa He kneels beside the body, holding up the 
braid^ as breaMng thanks to Meaven. 

lAnd the curtain folk. 



THE 

rOUTH WflO NEVER SAW A WOMAN 

A FARCE, IN ONE ACT AND ONE SCENE. 



CHARACTERS. 

Fathbb Philip, 

Rolavsl 

CouBy The Touih wAo nrnter mw « Wamtm. 



COSTUMK 
Fathbb Phiup— Black ooat, oowl, oross and ooxd. 
RoLAiTD— Dark tnnio. 

CoLor-i— Blue tvnio or shirt trimmed with blaek ▼tdv^l or till; 
nine tights, msset shoes, and p^vet oap. 
BusA— Plain white dress. 



SCENE. — A Garden mith a handsome houses lE^, vnth a 
latticed window to open. 

[IShoiild it not be oonyenient to arrange such a Scene,— A piHor* 
with a window at the side or baok, may serte.] 

Sfder EuzA, b. 

Eliza. {Coming forward.) Who ever beard the like? 
To conceal the existence of woman, ft'om the boy, ontil 
now, and tben to let him meet with none bnt the most 
disagreeable. Poor fellow I How I feel for yon ; but alas I 
if yon see no one bnt my governess their ends will be com- 
pletely answered — I don't know how it is — I have scarcely 
seen him, and yet I feel a strange sort of pity, in my 
breast, that I never before experienced for any one. No 
donbt, it is because he is so young, and so unfortunate — If 
I could but speak to him for a moment, I would undeceive 
bim — ^but how to do it? They will not quit his side- 
however, they think I am safe in my chamber and will not 
suspect me. Let us see. {^She examines tlie house. 
(66) 
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Ooh, (AppearB cU an open window,) O I What is that ! 

EuzA. 'Tis he — (She signs to Mm,) If ho coald bat 
tKnnt dovm, — yes, I hear him — (A noise is heard in (he 
house, and brother Philip appears at the door, endea- 
voring to restrain Coun — Euza aUempts to regain the 
secret door but cannot succeed.) Ah I brother Philip, I 
am sorprised — where to conceal myself I \^ExU^ l. 

Pri. My dear Colin — do calm yonrself. 

CcNL 01 what was it that I saw 1 Where can it be ? 

Phl How he trembles 1 Yile, onlucky window, what 
impradence to leave it open. Bnt, my boy, what hast thoo 
seen f {Aside.) I cannot donbt it, he has seen a woman in 
the fields — O I that anlacky window. 

Col I never beheld anything, half so beantifol. — No, it 
was not a boy — for a boy conld not be so ddicate, so fi&t, 
Bnt then what was it ? — Ah, fother, you most know — do 
now — do tell me what it was. 

Phl Colin, Colin, how often have I warned yon against 
this idle cariosity 1 — what yon have seen is — 

OOL. {Eagerly,)— Yi\LSi1 

Phi. Noticing ? — nothing at all. 

Col. Nothing? — come, come, ^Either, that will never do, 
it was certainly something, and something very strange 
too, since it produced in me so odd a sensation. I bnmt, 
and then I shivered, all over, — the feeling was new and 
nnaccointable. I am sure it was something. 

Phi. {Aside.) It's all over— I see no chance of conceal- 
ing. How shall I act ? {Aloud.) CoHn, I must confess, it 
was my wish not to show yon so soon, that which yon have 
seen,— becanse I wanted to spare yon the pain and troable, 
this unfortunate meeting has already given you. 

CoL. Then what charming creature was it ? 

Pm. It was. {Aside.) Now what shall I say ? 

CoL. What ? 

Pm. A — A — {Aside.) Vm fixed now truly. 

CoL. Do not kill me, ^her, with suspense — what was it ? 

Phl Well, then, it, {aside,) I have it, {cUoud,) it was ■ 
bird. 

Col. a bird I— a bird like that ? 

Phl Yes— a bird, Colin,— a fowl. 

Coil. liCt me see — I never recollect seeing one beftPO. 
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Pm. No — it does not live in forests, — it onlj flonrisiiel 
In the midst of cities. 

CoL. What beantifol plnmage it has — pray, fiftther, does 
it sing ? 

Pm. Like a Nightingale. 

CoL. And can it speal ? 

Pm. Like a Parrot 

CoL. Ah I Mher, then do bay me one to take to onr caTe, 
and I never will beg yon to carry me to the city again. 

Phi. My dear Colin — yon know not what yon^ask, — this 
animal so richly endowed by nature, is at the same time, 
the most wicked, cruel, nngratefnl, perfidious, treacheroiuu 
and dangerous in the world. 

Col. Heayens i is it possible ? 

Pm. I have had woeful experience of it 

CoL. Did yon ever raise one ? 

Pm. Yes, to my sorrow. 

CoL. Why, what did it do to you ? 

Pm. A gpreat deal of mischief 

CoL. O I I know the cause of that, — ^yon didn't tame it 
properly. 

Pm. Tame it i It's impossible to do that 

CoL. Well, let me try — only buy me a young one, and 
I'll answer for the rest — I will play with it, I'll learn it to 
follow me ; 111 carry it to feed under the shady trees, oo 
the banks of rivulets ; there I'll teach it a thousand pretty 
things, to talk, to sing, to jump. I'll take care of its 
young, and raise them too,— they shall do every thing to 
olease— and there well dance and frolic about you — and 
oe the happiest set in the world. 

Pm. Well, Colin, you shall be gratified— but recoiled 
you will repent of not having followed my advice. 

Enter Ronaldo, r. h. 8 i. 

Now Bonaldo ? 

Ron. {Cauiiotialy.) All is ready. 

Pm. Very well — Colin, since you will not be content, to 
check the anxiety, I will keep my promise — you are now 
about to see one of these birds. 

Ron. (AstoniaJied,) How! birds? 

Pbl {Signs to him.) You will be alone with it-*oiil) 
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remember, it is against my wish that yon are exposed ti 
this danger; and that yon have no one bnt yonrself, to 
blame for the consequences. Farewell — and be careftiL 
[^Exeurit Philip and Ronaldo, r. h. 8 x. 
Cos*. Never fear. I declare, tho' ^Either has almost made 
ne a coward. I am g^ing to see the creature again, and 
hare nothing to defend myself with, if it should — no — ^no, 
courage, Oolin— courage — ^whyyou have conquered wolves, 
and I hope yon are not afraid of a bird f 

i Looking from the house. 
^_^ ^ one I beliere ; now for it 

Col. Oh, there it is. It is the bird whose bright figure 
glanced like a sunbeam on my sight {Oeis a basket from 
within,) 111 coax it with some bird-seed. (Throws out 
seeds and com from b<Mket.) Here — chick, chick, chick 
— birdy, birdy, birdy. 

[EmA peeps round, advancing wOh cauHon. 

ISe approaches Eliza, caviiously, as if to prevent het 
escaping, and catches her eagerly by the waist — ^I have it 
now, I hold it fast 

OoL. Yes, dear bird, I resign my life, my love, my all, to 
yon, do not abuse my confidence. 

Ell BirdI birdl lamnotabird? 

Ck>L. Howl not abirdf 

Ell No. 

OoL. What are you then ? 

Eli. Why, a woman — at least a tall ffirl. 

CoL. A woman I a woman I — Ah I what a light breaks 
upon me — my father never would explain — ^whai is a 
woman t 

Ell She is a sweety pretty creature, whom they wish to 
make you hate. 

OoL. Indeed, are yon really one f 

Ell Certainly. 

GoL. And are yon sweet and pretty f 

Ell Yes. 

Col. But then my fether told me — 

Ell Listen, Colin ; your father has deceived you— he 
uas always concealed our existence from you. To-day he 
loid you that we were birds, and all of us cruel and wicked *, 
on purpose to hinder you from ever felling in love. 
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€oL. In love I— it miiat be so — bat» praj, infeni bm 
what mean yon by being in love ? 

Eu. Alas I I scarcely know — ^for my gOTcmess, (aUo a 
woman^) that old, ugly thing, who frightened yon so mael 
}nst now, will never answer any qneitioBS-^he bides eferj 
thing — shnts me up, and keeps me eternally in igaoviuiee. 
Bnt yon shall hear what little I have gathered, partly from 
her, and partly from my play-mates. 

CoL. How happy I am, in meeting you — my ignorauee 
is even greater tikan yours. Tell me then all you know — I 
could listen to you forever — for your voice thrills through 
and through me. 

Eu. {AiMe ) How prettily he tdks, — ^the more I see oi 
him, the better I like him. {Aloud.) This, then, Colin, 
is what they say a lover should be. 

CoL. Then I am your lover. 

Eu. Howl 

Coil. I feel all that you have described. My whole soul 
Is wrapped up in you. When I could not see yon I was 
miserable ; now that I am near you, I am yet diissatiafied. 
I live only in your smiles, and would die for you with plea- 
sure. Oh yes, I am your lover. 

Eu. {Alarmed,) What have I done I 

CoL. Are you sorry that you have made me «o. 

Eu. Alas I I know not. 

CoL. Why do you hesitate f 

Eu. Perhaps, Colin, perhaps we are acting ^erj 
wickedly : we are so ignorant 

CoL. Wickedly I Oh no, I am sure we are not What 
wickedness can there be, in so pure, so entrancing a jo^. 

Eu. Yet— but— 

CoL. Kay, banish these doubts and fears, they distraet 
me. I owe now but a new ezistence to yon. You would 
not surely deprive me of it so soon f 

Eu. What would you then f 

CoL. That you promise me~assure me — I shall be yow 
lover. 

Eu. I cannot refuse him. {Axide.) Well, yes, Colin, joq 
are my lover. 

CoL. Enchanting word I I feel, [ feel— I know not how ; 
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imly, {Seizing her hand with pamon,) I love yoiv >i9re. 
ba more than I can say. 

Em. (Sirtiggltng.) Release me, Colin— you alarm me. 

Col. And do yon repulse me then ? 

En. Hare I not complied with your wish ? What moii 
ean yon desire 7 

Col. I know not — my head whirls, my blood boUs, — 1 
luiow not what ails me. ISnatching her to his bosom. 

Ell Nay. Colin, cease, or I will leave yon. 

Col. Le«^e me, you cannot— through the whole world I 
would follow you. — ^What shall I do if you abandon me ?— 
(tenderly,^ Do not, do not, do not leave me. 

{^Detaining her. 

Eli. H«»w shall T escape ? I wish my father would come 

(BoNAJKK) api^ara at the gate.) Ah I he is here— then 
we are lc«t 

Enter J^)nalimj, Philip astonished at perceiving Colin 
with Euza. 

Phj What 4o I see ! Colin with Eliza ! then all my 
trouble has be^w in vain. 

CoL (Bunning towards his father.) Now, my dear 
fetiier^ now I know every thing — A bird, was it ! — a wicked, 
treacherous, barbarous creature ? of how much joy were yon 
near depriving me I why, 'tis an angel all but the feathers. 

Pm. How weak is human foresight I — For fifteen years, 
haT« I been rearing a fabric, which two children have des* 
trojred in a breath. 

Ron. Come, come, Philip, since matters have turned out 
tlMui, let us submit with a good grace. 

Pm. What shall I do ! 

Ron. Come, Philip, consent. Let us unite our chfldren 
— I am sure Eliza will not object. 

Ell You know, my dear papa, I always obey yooi 
oHlers. 

Ron. Yes — unless there's a secret door to slip through. 

CoL. Aye, my dear father, do not hesitate. 

Pm. Well, well, take him Eliza — make a good wife, and 

f^nll prove a rare bird, indeed. 
CoiJN and Euza kneel in a transport of joy. Ronalih 
and Pbiup bless them.'] 
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BoK. There, my dear children, I glTe yon joy. Let «i 
now attend only to pleasure — and let the recollection ot 
Mb day teach as that "lore conquers all, and we most 
yield to its power." 



THE MASKED BALL; 
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THE ROSE-COLORED DOMINO 



AELAT, 

IN TVO ACTS, TWO SCENES, AND TWO TABLEAUX. 



CHAEACTBR8. 



Qbaftov, Blliv, a child. 

PBOPSRTIBS. 

8CENB 1.— Small table with needlewoik on it and ehair, l. m. 
Po^et bo(^ tot BUen. Lock of black hair for Ellbv in lettor and 
ofther papers in podket book. Table and two ohairs r. h. 

ACT 2. — ^Table, l. h., with ease of pistols on it and labelled 
« Loaded Pistols." Two roseoolored dominoes and two wreaths 
of ooraL One of eadh for Aiiras and Ltdia. Domino and Mask 
for B Ybbb. Dominoes and Masks for eharaoters. Sofa, &• h. 



ACT I. 

8CENE.— ^ Parlor, Small Table, OhaikrM, etc Aonu 
diecovered looking otU, a 

AoNxa He's gone, — g^ne for two days. Short as the 
time is, when one loyes it seems an eternity. He appeared 
▼ery impatient, very anxious to leare me I think he 
might have remained here to-day. Oar wedding day too ! 
bat I am anreasonable. I most not expect him to devote 
all his time, all his attention to me. Men require some 
stirring parsait ; their, minds are not formed for domestic 
retirement alone; they have high thoughts, ambitioui 

(78; 
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hopes, and strong worldly anxieties, that women arc 
strangers to. I wUl not complain ; and when he retonu 
he shall be met with smiles; he shall find me anotheK 
being. 

AoNis 8it8 at her work. — Ellin enters running,a pock^* 
book in her ^nd.— -AeMis ia intent upon her W9rk. 

Ellbn. (Sitting on the ground.) I'm so glad I've found 
this beautifol book. I'ye something to play with, now 
papa's gone. 

[^She opens the hook, and turns over the leaves. 

AONXS. What have yon there, dear ? 

Ellen. Such a beantifnl book ! 

Aqnes. Where did yon find it ? 

Ellsn. It dropped ont of one of papa's coats while 
Oliyer was brushing it ; so I picked it np to play with. I 
didn't say a word to him. 

Aqnes. Then give it me, dear ; I mnst take care of it 
for papa. 

Ellen. Let me keep it a little while : here's a pocket — 
It's lock'd fast. I can't open it. 

[ Trying to open a pocket in book. 

Aqnes. If it belongs to papa, perhaps it is necessary 
that I ought to send it after him. 

Ellen. I've opened it at last. Oh, how beantifnl I 

Aqnes. What is that, dear ? 

[Ellen holds up a lock of hair, 

Aqnes. A lock of hair ! 

Ellen. {Running to Aqnes m^^ t^.) And a letter, 
mamma ; there's nothing more. 

Aqnes. A letter I give it me. (She takes the pocket* 
book.) A letter and a look of hair I 

Ellen. Here are two letters, mamma, and open too. 

Aqnes. (Opening one of the letters.) What is this ? an 
invitation to a masked ball ! — he never told me of this. A 
masked ball ! Where is it to be given ? At the house of 
Mr. Sbafton I Shafton I who is he ? Surely not the profli- 
gate son of that nobleman who once patronised Alfred ? — 
It must be. How strange he never mentioned it to me \ 
perhaps, knowing my dislike to that man, he would not 
'^his lock of hair — whose can it be? — not mine. No, no 
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— ^ot mine — {Regarding it closely) 'tis darker ; it cannot 
be mine — I never gave him one; I always bad a girlish 
fiudcj that such gifts were tokens of eyil. (Regarding the 
second note.) And this note, too, written in a female 
lumd— I cannot, I dare not read it. I am icy cold— cold 
as death, lS?ie falls into a chair. 

Elubn. What's the matter, mamma ? 

AONBS. Don't talk to me, dear — don't talk to me. Sit 
quiet — quiet {The child sits anxiotisly watching its 
mother.) Yet I will — ^I must know the worst {Beading) 
"Enclosed I send you that which you hare so long im- 
plored me to give you — a lock of my raven hair, as yon so 
gallantly call it You wish me to meet yon at Shafbon's ; 
I shall no doubt be there, in a rose-colored domino ; and, 
that you may recognise me with greater ease, I shall wear 
a wreath of coral. You say you love me to idolatry ; but 
I can scarcely believe you." — I can read no more. 'Tis 
signed "Lydia." — Lydia! — ^the name is known to me. 
Surely it is not that woman of the Opera — ^the dancer. 
No, no ! he could not so disgrace himself, and insult me-« 
the letter cannot be for him. {She looks at the super* 
scription.) It is iii4eed— directed to him — in his name— 
his name and mine I — Ellen, my love, tell Oliver to come 
to me. 

Ellin. {Running off alt back.) Yes, mamma. 

Aqnbs. ru follow him — I must. There maybe some 
error — some mistake ; but I cannot live in doubt : I most 
be sure of my happiness^ or my misery. 

Enter Dobbs, l^ 

DoBBS. Did you want me» ma'am t 

Aqnbs. Yes ; put horses to the carriage immediately 
I am going to town I 

DoBBS. To town I 

Aqnbs. Yes. 

DoBBS. Yon forget, ma'am, master has taken the car- 
riage-horses. 

Agnes. Then send to the village instantly. 

DoBBS But ma'am — I — 

Aqnxs. Obey me, sir I {Violently.) Do you not se€ 
ihat my husband has forgotten his pocket-book; til 
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necesMuy, very necessary that I should follow Urn, aac 
giTe it him myself. 

DoBBS. Bless me— well, I thought in brushing one o* 
master's coats, I saw something red fall out of one of the 
pockets, but I looked, and couldnt find it anywhere 
Bless me, how could I be so careless — ^but my head^ so 
full of the sarpent. Ill order horses directly ma'am. 

[DoBBS runs off 

Aqnes. a balll — a masked balll — and to meet one 
there, who — oh, what passions fill my heart ! — All my love, 
my tenderness seems yielding to fierce feelings that I never 
knew before. My mother! tnydear mother 1 — should my 
reason become subdued by these strong emotions, and I 
take to a desperate course, do not condemn your poor 
child ! Tour blood flows in my Teins — ^your Italian blood 
— and I feel that I could now deal death without remorse 
— without a fear. And I hare sacrificed all for him — ^my 
father— tny happiness 1 I'll follow him, be near him, about 
him ; and if he be guilty, then — but I must not think, or I 
shall go mad 

Enter Dobbs, l., wUh Ellin. 

DoBU:;. A carriage is ready, ma'am. 
Elt.£n. Mamma, are you going to leaye me 1 
Aonbs. Ah, my child I my dear, dear child ! 

[Mnsio.; — She regards the child with affection^ falls on 
her knees, and locks her in an embrace, — ^Dobbs looks 
at them with wofider.^ 

[^ Tableau — Curtain Falls.^ 



ACT 11. 

SOBNE 1. — J BalUroom; on a table is a cage of pistols^ 
over which is aeen the word "loadid;" Scfa, l. h. 
Large folding-doora at the hack. Music heard behind 
the scenes. 

Ds YxBB appears ai the back, a domino and mask in 
his hand. 

Ds T. I haye been through all the rooms, bat hare not 
yet met a rose-colored domino ; 'tis past the time that she 
promised to be here. 

Enter Shafton. 

Shafton. Still alone, De Yere — still pining at the 
absence of jonr enchantress ? 

DsY. She has not yet arriyed. 

Shafton. And yon are growing impatient ? 

Dx Y. Madly impatient That woman will be the rain 
of me, Shafton. 

Shafton. Hal ha! 

De Y. Yon may laugh ; but where my mad infatuation 
will end, I know not I striye in vain to forget her : I 
sometimes resoWe to leave England, that I may bring 
absence to my aid! — ^but one glance from Aer— one tone 
of her voice, destroys all my resolutions. Her coquetry, 
too, maddens me. 

Shafton. Women are all Daphne's, my dear boy ; the 
more we pursue them, the swifter they fly from us. She is 
still ignorant that you are married. 

De Y. On your life breathe not a word of that Through 
all her levity, I can sometimes trace better feelings, that 
wound even the little conscience I have left me. But I 
will have no thoughts to interfere with my passion ; she is 
mine, let the resuh be as it may 

Shafton. Bravo I {Piano Music heard,) Hark ! the 
ball has commenced again. What think you of my speci- 
mens of armor that I have collected f Before we join the 
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throng, I will show yoa, in another apartment, some rarei 
gems of andquity. I wish joar opinion of them, and bj 
that time yonr Yenas may beam out from oar galaxy of 
radiant stars. 

[Ds Yxfti and Shafton goof^J^u 

Music— The doors <U the back open. A crwod of vuuk^ 
are seen promenading — one in a rose-colored domino, 
with a wreath of coral round her head. She advances^ 
as if watching for some one — when in front of the 
stage, she withdraws her ma^k^^His AONXS. 

Aqneb. At length I am here : with difltcnlty I obtained 
admittance ; bat what woald tarn a wife, bnming with 
jealonsy and snspense, from her fixed resolve ? I think I 
could endnre every torment — every affiction of poverty and 
disgrace, without a murmur — were — he—were Alfred, ^Euth« 
ful to me ; but to know that he abandons me, will be a 
knowledge that must bring with it madness and death I 
\_The doors close at the hack, — Shafton and Ds Yxas 

return.'] 

Db Y. Ah ! she is here. 

Shaftoh. Farewell for a while, De Yere. I leave joa 
to your happiness. 

[Aqnbs immediately conceals her face from Di Ykbe. 

Aqnes. It is he I — my worst fears are confirmed ; bnt I 
will be calm, if my heart bursts in the struggle. 
[De Yere has seen Shafton out at the hack ; he closes 

the door and advances to Aqnes.] 

De Y. At length you are here. I have been waiting 
for you, dearest, most anxiously. Sit here — we are alone. 
{He places a small sofa for her.) We can talk here un* 
noticed The company have gone to another room } there 
is some professional display to attract them there, which 
cannot interest us. {He takes her hand and places her 
on the sofa.) Your hand ^embles — so does mine, dearest ; 
but 'tis with passion. Remove your mask, and let us talk 
without restraint. 

Aqnes. {In a low voice.) No, no. 

De Y. Do you fear being recognized ? Ah 1 you do. 1 
' "^ve some rival. Let me not encounter him for I am des* 
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perate — a maaiao when jealous. Come, come, speak to me 
and cheet me. 

AoNEiS. Your wife — 

]>B Y. What? Am I discoTered? This, then, is the 
eanse of your silence ; this, then, is the cause of jour cold* 
nes8, that you so ill conceal Pray, forgive me, dearest : I 
have been a sad hypocrite ; but I feared to tell you that I 
was married, for I shrunk f^om any chance that might lead 
to the losing you for eyer. 

AoNsa (l. H.) Do you love her? 

Db V. (r. h.) I respect her — no more. You shudder- 
yon think that respect for her may check my ardent passion 
for you. Am I so happy as to hare caused such a thought? 
Your silence tells me that I am. Listen to me, dearest. I 
will endure all — scorn, beggary, disgrace, and death — for 
you — ^for you I 

AoNXS. She loTes you. 

Ds Y. Loves me I — She does I dread to think how 
much Did she love me less, I might love her more. Nay, 
do not shrink from me — do not think that I could forsake 
you, were you devoted heart and soul to me. Alas ! I 
talk like an infatuated boy, rather than as a man. But hear 
me — I love you to madness — tis an oft-used phrase, but 
it expresses all that I feel — all that I suffer, and believe me, 
dearest, tOl I saw you, I do not — I speak from my heart — 
I do not think that I ever knew a sincere passion. 

Aqneb. Why did you marir ? 

Db Y. I will be candid with you. I was poor— she was 
rich. I tiiought I loved, but you have taught me I was in 
error. What is the matter f you seem to suffer. Can I 
remove your anguish ? Confide in me — ^tell me all — I will 
be your friend — ^your consoler. Have you any wishes un- 
gratified f — ^wants unsupplied ? — tell me. All that I pos- 
sess shall be yours — if— if yon will love me. 

Bs falls on his knees before Tier. A loud bursiof thaic 
is heard vriUhout^-'DJL Ybbb starts up — ihe door at the 
hack opens, and Shatton appears, 

Shatton Excuse my interruption, De Yere ; but you 
must follow ne. ( Taking him aside.) I told you that you 
bad a rival. The man I have suspected is here ; he has 
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gpoken to me of Lydia. Come with me : I will point him 
oat to jon ; and should it end in a duel, I'm yoar man* 
IVe an excellent case of poppers here, tiiat I always keep 
loaded for each occasions. 

Dx Y. Here ! here I — I bom to see him. Hash I deaf 
Lydia I I will retam to yoa immediately. Meet me here 
in ten minates — do not fail. We mast not part again as 
we part now. Yoa have some sorrow that I mast — ^that I 
will know, and, if possible, remove. Remain I — In ten 
minates, I retam. Come, Shafbon. 
IHe goes out at the hack with Shafton ; Qie doors close. 

Aqnxs. {Removing her mask.) What have I heard f 
What have I listened to ? His words have passed into my 
ear like molten lead. He has told me with his own lips 
tiiat he never loved me — that he respects, bat does not love 
me. And who is it that has his heart f One that cares 
not for him ; — and he barns for her — ^falls on his knees to 
her — ^tajks of passion, and endaring every misery for fier. 
Heaven grant that he may never know the misery he has 
given me this day I Oh I my father — my dear, murdered 
father — ^yoar prediction Is, indeed, fulfilled. Tou told me 
that misery would certainly be mine, and you spoke truth. 
I cannot live— I must die ; life is now a torment to me, 
that I cant endure. {She looks around her,) There are 
arms. (She pauses and trembles,) Yes ! yes 1 there is 
but one way to escape my wretchedness — 'tis death I— death ' 
(She staggers towards the wall, takes down a pistol, and 
regards it vnth stem determination.) Alfred, adiea ! 
Wlien jou again behold me, I shall be beyond the reach 
of yoar cruelty. (She draws back the trigger of the 
pitiol; its sound makes her start.) Ahl what am I 
aboct to do? Wretched mother I your child — ^think of 
your child 1 {She falls exhausted in a chair. — M%i8ic 
again.) They come again. {She looks through the 
doors.) Ah ! that domino I — ^the woman is here, and he- 
following her. How shall I escape I my brain will noi 
bear the sight of thent They come; I most strive to 
escape. 
rSAe passes behind the scene, r. h., and remains (here 

concealed, the pistol still in her hand ; Ltdia enters 

unmasked, but dressed in a rose^colored domino^ « 
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wreath of coral round her head; De Yxri isfollouh 

ing her.l 

De Y. I do not oompreheod you ; joa are sustainiBg a 
Bcene of eqaiyoque with me. Well, vrell, I admire yoai 
talttit and wit — you onderBtand the spirit of a masked ball. 

Lybia. Ton spoke to me but a few minntes since you 
sayf 

Dx Y. I did — ^here, here, — ^you were seated beside me 
on this sofa 

Ltdia. And what did you say 1 

Dx Y. Can you so soon forget ? — do not ask me to 
r 5peat what I then uttered ? — belieTe me, I spoke passion- 
ately and sincerely ; — I may not again be so borne away 
by my feelings. 

Ltdia. I insist on your repeating your conversation. 

De Y. You are resolved to support your jest Well, 
well, I must humor you: you must sit here. (Leading 
her to the sofa.) I was by your side — your hand was in 
mine — ^it trembled. 

Ltdia. Trembled I — ^Why should it tremble ? Here is 
my hand — ^behold it — not a nerve quivers. Tremble I Ha I 
hal ha I 

Dx Y. I poured forth my soul to you — I spoke of — 

Ltdia. Of what? 

DbY. My love. 

Ltdia. Ah I well, I suppose I must believe yon, for the 
sake of peace. If I thought you were sincere, I might 
perhaps, be inclined to think of you; but flattery and 
hollow protestations are so familiar to me, that I am callous, 
and listen to your fine phrases with no more reliance upon 
them than on the words of an idiot ; yet I frankly own, 
that amongst those that follow me, your attentions are less 
troublesome — ^nay, I receive them with greater pleasure 
than I do those of any other person. Now, am I not kind 
to you ? 

Aqnss. (Looking from Tier place of concealment.) 
She encourages him. 

Dx Y. This dear confession binds me to you for everf 
and let a sweet and clinging kiss testify my happiness, 

Aqnxs. He dare not — he shall not ! 
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LrDiA. (Eising.) Naj, De Yere, I can believe 701 
irithoot aij such token of joor lore. 

Db Y. By Heaven, yon tthall not leave me thoa— joa 
shall not ! (Music— Piano.) 

Ltdu. There is my hand. {She presents her hand,) 

Ds Y. Your hand I jonr lips I 

[Pm Yhb seizes the Jiand of Ltpia ; she repulses km. 
Aqvws, wJio has watched them with furious emotion, 
suddenly levels the pistol in her hand towards Di Yibi 
and Lydia, and fires; Ltdia scn^ams, and folk 
wounded upon the sofa; the doors immediately fy 
open, mashers rush in, in alarm; > aNXS disappears. 
Dm YsBB bends over Ltdia, and points totheM^m} 

Ita Y. The assassin was (here — thert 
^Picture — Curtain.] 
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THE HYPOCHONDRIAC: 
A CURE FOR THE -'B L D E S; 

AFABCS; 

M OHS ACT, AND OU SGBSl. 



CHARACTERS. 



Mb Jambb Mmbim , tM J^ipoeh^ndrime. 

Dbkuou, Lamdlmd of a UoUl^ 

ikioA^ a WaUor^ in love with Aim€it€f the Landlord^ 9 Damghtor. 

Bi4isar» 

AmrxRB. 

C06TUMBS. 

Stther modern, or old fashioned, coats and smalls. That of tht 
h^noh ^uomflton rtionld be slightly rostio. 

PROPERTIES. 

Corered table, diaiis, writing materials, a pair of pistols, a gen- 
tleman's walking cane, a pocket-book and imitation of bank bills, 
papers, and cane for baliff. 



SCENE 1. — A Boom in a country hotel, in France,-^ 
A table {covered) and two arm-chairs, — Writing ma- 
teriaU on a table, and a few newspapers. 

Enter Dsbosoit, ceremoniously bowing in Micatni, l. h., 
in a travelling dress, overcoat, d>c. — He carries a cane^ 
and his whole appearance indicative of the hypochon- 
driacal state of mind, 

Dsin. (e.) I have the honor to be your moat obefiient, 
hamble serrant. 

(83) 
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Mbo. (TJiromng himself into a chair, l.) What for ? 

Demi. BecauBe it is my duty, sir. 

Meg. Duty? 

Debu, Yes; and I hope I never failed in it ret, sir 
May I make bold to ask, if yon wish for any thing f 

Hsa. Ton are plagny carious. 

Demi. Tis a question I ought to ask. 

Meg. Why? 

Debh. I am landlord of the hotel here. 

Meo. Very like. 

Debh. And, if your lordship — 

Meg. I am not a lord. 

Demi. As you have the air of a man — 

Meg. I am a man. 

Demi. I see you are : but I mean a man othMbiom. 

Meg I am not a man of fashion. 

Demi. Then, perhaps, you are — 

Meg. I am James Megrim, a man of honesty. 

Demi. Do you stay any time in this country f 

Meg. (Emphatically.) ForeTer! 

Demi. For ever I I am much obliged to you for coinin| 
to my house. Would you choose to look at an apartment! 

Meg. No ; I am well enough here. 

Demi. Here I Why this is the dining-room; at three 
o'clock we shaU have about some twenty come to the 
ordinary. 

Meg. What is it now 1 

Demi. Past ten. 

Meg. Hum I I have more than four hours good, then. 

Demi. Tes ; but, at two, they'll be laying the cloth ; ard 
people coming in and out, will disturb you. 

Meg. No matter. 

Demi. Well, 'tis but right to tell you of it : and now 
you are to do as yon like. 

Meg. I know it. 

Debh. At all events, I'll go and give orders to resor?e 
you a bed. 

Meg. That's useless. 

Debh. Why, don't you intend to take a bed here to-night| 
sir? 

Meo. I think not 
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Dbmi. I beg pwrdon ; but I thoaght yoa said Jast now, 
that yon wonld stay here for erer, and meant to finish yoni 
days in this town. 

MsG. I do mean to finish my days in this town. 

Debo. Oh, then, yon intend to lodge somewhere else, I 
suppose. Well I well I bat, before yon leave my house, b« 
pleased to make trial of your entertainment Is there any 
thing you would be pleased to hare now, sir J 

^^Q. No. 

DtML When yon want any thing, you'U find the bell on 
the table. 

Meg. Oh I 

DxMi. And so I am your obedient, humble servant 

Mbo. Poh! (Exit Dxiosou, r.) A tedious fellow! his 
tongue clacks like a mill. 1 believe I was wrong not to 
kill myself yesterday, in that other inn : — I should have 
done it more comfortably there than here. (Pulls a pistol 
from his pocket and examines it.) Hold, though ; — let me 
reflect a little :— I am here, in France ; and may it not be 
supposed by the people here, that I destroyed myself in 
this country because I have committed something which 
has made me afraid to stay in my. own ? I must take care 
of that ! It is the pride of a true man to be able to lay his 
hand on his heart, and say, '' I defy our foreign neighbors 
to charge me with a dishonorable action." — After all, have 
I any reason to kill myself? Let me see : it is about thirty 
years since I have been always rich, and always miserable. 
I tried love ; that made me uneasy and jealous : — Play ; — 
that made me passionate : — ^Wine ; that made me drunk, 
and gave me the headache. Then I travelled over Europe ; 
but still I was melancholy. Russia's too cold ; Italy's t^o 
hot ; Holland's too dull ; France is too gay. In short, I 
have always been in the pursuit of pleasure, and have never 
been able to catch it Always, day after day, the same 
tedious circle, of getting up, walking about, going to 
dinner, going to bed, and going to sleep, over and over, 
and over again I — Poh I life gets stale. I must, by way 
of novelty, just kill myself, to enliven me. But, for the 
honor of my country, that it mayn't be thought I died like 
a coward, V\l write down all my reflections I was nght 
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not to kill myself yesterday, for I shoald bsTe lod Mi 
lucky idea to-day. Landlord I 

ErUer DsMiaou. 

Demi. What do yon want, my lord ? 
Mbq. Pshaw ! none of your lords. 
DEBn Sir, then. 

Meq. None of yonr sirs, neither. 
Deba. What am I to say, then f 
Meq. Why say, <' What do want f" (Short md Mimi.) 
Demi. Bat that's not polite. 
Meo. No matter. 

Demi. Oh, jnst as yon please. — What do yon wmat/ 
• Short and blnnt" [^Spoken in imitation of chfigrin, 
Meg. That's right. — Pen, ink, and paper. 
Demi. Here it is. 

Meo. Teasing blockhead ! — Landlord ! 
Demi. Well I 

Mbq. Do me one faror : — Get ont. 
Demi. What ! yon wish to be alone ? 
Meq. I do. 

Debo. Oh, Tery well. [Exii b. 

Meg This blockhead plagnes me beyond all endmrnnee 
Now then for writing. [Site down. 

Enter Jabobs, l. 

Jabces. Master Demison be just gone opt. If I could, 
now, bat take a last leave of poor Miss Annette. Ill go 
and find her. Poor little dear heart! she'll cry her sweel 
eyes ont. For my part, I be sore, I shall never bear it 
For certain I mast die. 

Meq. Die I (Overhearing the last word,) 

Jabiss. Tes, this be my last day. 

Meq. Is it ? Egad, then I shall have a companion. Til 
very Incky, I didn't kill myself yesterday. 

jABfES. Well, I'll go, and [^GroHsea to r. 

Meq. Hollo I my good friend I be so kind as to stop a 
uinate or two, will yoa t 

Jabies. What be I to stop for 7 

Meq. I shall have done writing in an instant, and the! 
ire can go together. 
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Jamks. Dang it, I do see no necessity for thst. 

Meg. Necessity ! — ^^no, bat it will be more agreeable. 

James. Under foyor now, twill be more agreeable to I 
so go by myself. 

Meg. Will itf what, haye yoa no symptoms of fcar. 
then f no little sort of a tremor 1 — ^no kind o f e h f 

James. Fear of what ? 

Meo. Why, of the— the object that yon hare in view. 

jAMEa No, not I ; I do love the object too well to bt 
frightened. 

Meg. (OeUing up and taking James's hand.) HaTt 
jon, really, then, my good friend — ^really— reasons for de- 
siring that object ? 

James. Haye I ? Thousands I boshels I 

Meg. So have I. 

James. You ? 

Meg. Yes. 

James. Indeed ! I didn't know that 

Meg. Then I'll tell t yon. I mean to finish the Job in 
less than half an hour. 

Jame& The mischief you do 1 

Meg. Look ye, my good friend ; having both, as yoi 
say, the same object in view, why, we outy embraoe the 
object together. 

James. Together? 

Meg. Ay ; or I will first, to set you a good example. 

Jambs. Zounds I I shall choke with rage I Harfcye 
me, Mr. — do you know the person you be talking so 
fiuniliarly sbont 1 

Meg. The person I Oh, he means Death, I suppose 
{Aiside.) No, not yet ; but I shall very shortly. 

Jambs. But I'd have you to know that I do. 

Meg. Yoa do know the person 1 

James. Yes ; been acquainted upwards of three months. 

Meg. a confounded lying companion I shall have, by 
the by ; to tell me that he has been dead above a quarter 
of a year I Why, friend, tis impossible 1 

James. That may be ; but it be very true. And I will 
eram the teeth of him down his throat, who dares to belie 
her; for she be as honest a girl as ever trod upon th« 
ground. 
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MSG. A girl I who f 

Jambb. Why, Annette, to be sore. 

Mso. A net I What do you mean by a '^ net f 

JAMS& Why, the person yon spoke so shamefii] y of jnt^ 
•ow. 

MiG. Why, soonds, man, do yon call death a n^ thtm] 

Jamxs Death I 

Mbq. Yes ; why, what was it yon said jost now, when 
yon came in J 

Jabobs. What did I say ? Why, that, if so be I lost mj 
po<»r, dear Annette, I shonld make a die ont, outright 

Mbo. Why, then, yon — ^yon are not determined, it seems, 
to kill yonrself. 

James. To kill myself I Mercy on me I what for f 

Meo. Why, to pnt an end to yonr sniferings, to be sure. 

James. Pshaw, man I yon be a laughing at me. It b€ 
only cowards that can't face misfortunes. 

Meo. Cowards! 

Mbq. I did very wrong not to kiU myself last night I 
should have escaped the mortification of finding a clown 
wiser than myself, this morning. What is it, then, makes 
you uneasy 7 

Jabuss. Because I be in Iotc. 

Meo. Does the girl you love, love you in return 7 

James. Hugely. 

Mbq. You're a happy fellow. 

James. I be a miserable dog. 

Meq. Impossible I a nan who loves and is beloved — 

jABfEL. Pocb, mun ! there be something else wanting, 
besides that, to make I happy. 

Meq. Ay ! and what — what is wanting, my good fellow, 
to make you happy. \_ Kindly 

James. Why, possession, to be sure. 

Meq. Why don't you take her, then ? 

Jambs. Her father do trundle I out of doors, becuuse J 
be poor. 

Mbq. Poor I And is that all ? 

Jambs. And that be enough. 

Mbq. How much money would be enough to obtain the 
firl? 

Jambs. Oh, it be a large sum I I might as soon loo); 
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lo be maiie a king, as to get it It be two hundred Ionia* 
d'ors. 

Meq. And that wonld make yon bappj 1 

James. Happy I I do yerily think twonld make mi 
jump out of my skin, for joy, 

Meg. Stay a minnte ; (Pulling out his pocket-book,) I 
give you — stay — ay, hero they are — I make you a pres- 
ent of two hundred louis-d'ors. 

James. What ! 

Meq. They are g^od notes: any banking-house bere^ 
will discount them. 

James. I — I 

Meg. What's the matter f 

James. Heaven prosper you ! I be so — so over glad, 
I— I — I don^t know whether I should throw myself at your 
feet 

Meo. Pshaw ! that's wrong. 

James. Or into your arms. 

Meg. That's right ITh^y embrace. 

Jambs. I do ewe yon my life. 

Meq. That's nothing. 

Jabies. I do owe you my happiness. 

Meg. Ay, that's every thing. 

James. Heaven bless you I IBxU, l. 

Meg. I was quite right, not to kill myself, yesterday : I 
Bhould have lost the pleasure, to-day, of doing a charitable 
action. 

Unter Annbttb, e. 

Anbbt. Sure, I heard James's voice I — I dont see him 
here, neither. 

Meg. Eh I— That's a pretty little creature I What are 
70a looking for, Mademoiselle J 

Annex. Monsieur 1 Oh, dear I I beg pardon for in 
trading. 

Meg. No, no, you dont intrude at all. She's very pretty 

Annex. I beg pardon, indeed, sir, for — sir, your ser 
* t [Going. 

Meg. Stay, stay a minute. Come here, ray dear. 

Annex. Sir? 

Meg Why, you tremble, child ; you look flurried 
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Amnkt. Dear ! my heart beats like any thing I 

Msa. Poor little heart I and what is it makes it ^i>eat wo i 

Annst. Only tiiink of being in love at my ase, sir I 

Mbq. Pray, then, how old are you, my dear? 

Annet. I shall be eighteen, sir, come next Friday font* 



That's a Tery charming age, indeed I 

Annbt. And to lore without hope, y«a know, sir 1 

Mbq. Nay, nay, child, I did not say that 

Aknit. 'Tis not the less true, though, I assure you, sir. 

Meg An amiable creature, like yon, can never be witli- 
out hope. 

Annet. Dear, now, sir, yon flatter me. 

Mbq. I never stopped to flatter any body, in my Ufe, 
child. ^But tell me now, sincerely, is not this all a joke 1 

Annbt. No, indeed, and upon my word, sir. 

Mbq. And how came you to fiill in love so suddenly, my 
dear J 

Annbt. La, sir, sure it does not take such a deal of time 
to fall in love. The first sight of my James, so set my 
heart a beating- 

Mbq. Of James 1 

Annbt. I'm sure, sir, without James, I should never be 
Me to live. 

Mbq. Then you have heard the name 1 

Annbt. Heard it! — Ay, sure, and from his own very 
mouth. 

Mbq. Ha 1 she listened then, when I told my name to the 

landlord. Poor soul I she is smitten with me I Ha, ha, 

ha. And what was it that struck you so forcibly, my dear f 

Annbt. Oh, every thing. 

Mbq. Indeed! 

Annbt. First, his figure, sir. 

Mbq. You think it interesting, perhaps t 

Annbt. Ay, that it is, indeed, sir. 

Mbq. (Bomng.) Very handsome, upon my word I 

Annbt. O, very handsome, indeed, sir 7 then his eyes dc 
look so langaishing I 

Mbq. Nay, come, come — ^hang it» not so very languish 
ing neither. 

Annbt. 0, indeed, but they do, though I 



A CURB FOB THB BLUBS. 91 

Mbq. H>w blind is a girl in love at eighteen ! for mj 
part, I never saw any thing so particularly striking in my 
eyes, now I 

Annxt. Then, he has so mnch honesty — so mnch frank 
ness, sir. 

Mio. Ay, ay, ay — ^for frankness he has enongh of Aat, 1 
grant yon. 

Annxt. And he has the best heart in the world, sir. 

Meg. Bnt how came yon to know tiiat, child f 

Annbt. La, sir, the smaUest trifles in the world caa 
Aow tiiat. 

Mio. Why, that^ very true ; trifles often mark a man'k 
character. 

Annxt. And, then, his talk is so agreeable, and so 
pleasant. 

MxQ. Oh! yon are too good ! yon are, upon my soul I 

Annxt. No, indeed — indeed, sir I — Though I'm in love, 
I do bnt speak justice. 

MxQ. Oh I she's over head and ears I — a plain case. 

Annxt. Bat, to be obliged to give him up, after all I 

Meq. Give him up ! — bnt why should you give him up f 

Annxt. Ah, James I — ^you are going to leave mel— 
going to-day, perhaps, or to-morrow ! Heigho I 

^bsQ. Nay, nay, be composed, child. Dry your tears ; 
a man of honor can never abuse the power he has obtained 
o?er the heart of an innocent young creature. There are 
no obstacles in a case like this, tiiat may not be surmounted. 

Annxt. Ah, sir !— there spoke the very soul of him 1 
love. But^ sure enough, there is an obstacle, and a sad 
One, too. 

Mxa What is the obstacle 7 

Annxt. Want of money. 

MiQ. Pooh 1 a trifle. 

Annxt. And then, my father 

ytEQ. I'll engage tiiat he shall consent to the union. 

Annxt. Dear 1 — can it be J 

MiQ. You are lovely, amiable, and have the tenderest 
heart I 'tis in my power to give yon happiness, andyom 
James shall marry you. 

Annxt Shall he! dear sir? then, 1 shall be bound tc 
love you for ever and ever. 
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Mio. And will yoa f 

Annex. With all mj heart and sool, I will 

Mbq. So much love will not be ill requited. Wlierc 
shall I find yonr father ? 

Annbt. He is the landlord of this hotel, sir. 

Mxa. What I the man whose tongne is going from mom 
ing to night f 

Annbt. My poor father does like to talk a little, sir, 
that's a sure thing. 

MsG. Well, then, now tis my tnm to talk to him. I 
will make the proposal, pay down all the money thafk 
wanted on the nail, and 

Annet. Hark 1 — I hear my father coming 

Mbo. Then leave me alone with him a litSe ! a^a I my 
Rweet girl, adien I 

Annet. Heaven bless jon, sir I Ah, James I what hap- 
piness do I now prepare for yon ! [UxU, b. 

Meq. Thank you, my angel, a thousand times thank yon I 
-—I was quite right not to kill myself yesterday.— If I had, 
I could never have been married to-day. 

Enter Dbmisou, l. 

Dbmi. Ruined past redemption I that tartar of a wine 
merchant is coming directly to seize my goods — How to 
prevent their carrying off, I 

Meg. {Sitting down.) Hark ye, master landlord A 

word with yo6, il you please. 

Dbmi Your commands, sir t 

Mbq. An extraordinary circumstance has happened in 
your house, you must know. 

Demi. (Aside.) Ha I — ^then, the bailiffo are come, and 
are got here before me. 

Mbq. You did not expect, I believe, what I have ju8t 
learnt? 

Demi. Ah, dear sir I there's no mincing the matter. I 
knew it all but too well, before I went out. 

Mbq. Did you ? — Then she has broke the business to her 
fiftther already, it seems. ^Aside, 

DvAtt. I'm heartily sorry — heartily sorry, indeed, sir, for 
putting you to all the inconvenience and trouble, tUi 
unlucky afifair must give you. 
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Mso. Oh, it giTes me no trouble at all !— On the ton- 
arary, friend, I am glad it has happened— I am, npon mj 
lonl! 

DsBii. (Bowing,) Upon my sonl, sir, I'm very much 
obliged to yon I — I cant Tery well see, thongh, why my 
misfortone sbonld make you so mighty happy. 

MxQ, Misfortune 1 Pooh I tis no misfortune at all, Mend. 

DsML I beg your pardon, though ; for, I'm sure, tii 
none of my fault 

Mso. Well, well, I dont believe it is. 

DsMi. I am sure I have done everything in my power to 
avoid the disgrace. 

Meq. Pshaw 1 There's no disgrace in the question: 
nobody knows anything about it but your daughter and I. 

Demi. Ay — ^the more her folly for disclosing it 

Meo. Folly I twas her destiny — ^poor thing, she could 
not help it 

Demi. Ay — and what will be the consequence f 

Ji^BQ. Why, what will be the consequence 1 

Demi. Only my ruin that's alL 

Meq. No such thing, I tell you. 

DtEMi. A babbling baggage 1 after I had begged an^ 

prayed her to be silent 

Meq. Pooh I pooh I — ^you are wrong. You should M 
the dear girl foUow her own indinations. 

Deu. What I ^en the poor dear girl does a deal of 
mischief? 

Meg. I see no mischief, now, not I. 

Debo. You dont ! — ^Wliy, shall not I lose my credit ? 

Meq. Zounds I How 1 

Demi. How? — Why, don't you think my neighbors 
would talk of the carrying oif ? 

Meq. Carrying oif? — ^impossible! My Mend, you donH 
know me : my nature would never permit such a thing. 

Demi. What! —and will you have the goodness, sir, 

Meo Yes, yes ; to be sure I will : — and now I ask your 
consent to conclude the whole business directly. 

Demi. My dear sir 1 this is such a kindness — I'm sure I 
^-I dont know how to thiuik you — ^indaed, I dont— but 
the money that I want is 
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Meg. Oh, hang the monej! I dont mind that. Tii 
always my way to gire, and never to take. 

Demi. You have made me the sappiest man in tin 

worid. Odsol here's the bailiff; come in the veiy nidL 

(Aside.) 

Enter Bmlot, l. 

There, friend — there's the gentleman that will settle witb 
yon. 

Meg. What does this fellow want f 

Deml He comes on the business we have been talkizi^ 
about 

Meq. Oh, then, he is a notary. 

Baiuit. a notary 1 what a mistake I 

Enter Annbtti, e. 

Annet. {ApaH to Msgbih.) Have you apok* to mf 
father, sir ? 

MsQ. All's settled : — he consents. 

Annet. Dear, I'm so happy I 

Meq. And there's the man. IFoinHng to the BAHnf. 

Annet. What man 1 

MsQ. To finish the business. 

Annet. I dont understand. 

Dbbo. Now, sir, if you will haye the goodneai 
settle— 

Meg. Oh, with all my heart 

Bahjff. Here are the papers, then. 

Meq. (Ihking them.) Why this is not a eontracti 

Bahjf. No ; 'tis a bond. 

Meq. a bond 1 but we want a contract 

Deio a contract f what^ would you haTe it done, then, 
in that mode f 

BAiLiFf . Ay, ay ; the gentleman dont understand : bnl 
that's our method, here. But there — ^there's the bill, and 
there's the receipt. 

Meg. Receipt for what f 

Bailivf. For the two hundred louis-d'ours. 

Mbo. Why, what the plague 1 am I to pay two-hondred 
louis-d'ors for your daughter 7 
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DsMi. For my daughter? Zounds ! no — 'tis for me. 

Meo. For you ? Go to the deuce. 

D&MI. Why, didn't you say that — 

Meo. To be sure, I did say : I said that your daughtei 
had fallen in love with me ; that she would have me, and 
that I was willing to take her. 

Annet. Dear ! what, I ? 

MsQ. Yes ; you told me so yourself. 

Annet. Mercy I 

Demi. Hang me, if ever you told me a word of it. You 
said, you would pay the two hundred louis-d'ors that I owed. 

Meo. Then, this is not the notary, after all, with the 
f ontract of marriage ? 

Debo. I understand nothing about marriage, not I 

Meo. Why, I tell you, that I'll marry your daughter 

Demi. Yout 

Meo. Yes ; and settle on her all I am worth. 

Demi. My dear sir ! Why, this is a luckier hit than the 
other ! I only asked for a sum to prevent the seizure of 
my goods. 

Mm. Of your g^oods f Oh, you shall have that in a 
oiinute I How much have I to pay, Mend ? 

Bailot. Nothing at all, sir, you have paid me, ahready. 

MsQ. I paid you J 

Baimfv. Yes ; you sent me the money an hour ago | 
and I'm come to give you up the papers. 

Meo Why, you're mad 

Baiuff. Mad! 

Meo. I never sent you a farthing. 

Bailiff. I have received it^ for adl that 

Debo. And who brought it to you f 

Baiuff. Your waiter. 

Demi. My waiter I 

Annet. He 1 Dear, how glad I am I 

Bahjff. Well, well ; there are all the writings. Seitk 
H among yourselves ; I have business. Your servant 

Demi. Why, what's the meaning of all thisf " 
Meq. I don't understand. 
Dsml Nor I. 
AMinr. Nor L 



dQ THK HYPOCHONDRIAC; OR, 

Enter Jamss, l. 
A.h I my good, kind friend I 

jAMifis. My dear Annette ! 

Mbq. Zoonds ! these two look mighty lazigaishing at oo« 
Another. 

DxMi. Is it yon, then, that hare done me this pieee of 
Mrrica 1 (To Jabcxs.) 

Jambs. Why, I have had the good Inck to gire yon a 
helping hand, as a body may say. 

DsBfL And where did yon get the money ? 

James. That kind gentleman there, gave it to I. (FoirU* 
ing to Meorim.) I know'd no better nse for it than getting 
yon ont of misfortune. 

Dbmi. My good fellow I — J — I dont know what return 
I can make yon. 

Jambs Ah I the return be in your power, if yon please 

IFointing to Annxttx. 

Mbg. Ohl I smell a rat 

Jambs. This kind gentleman did promise to speak a 
good word for me. 

Mbq. What, is this she, then, that 

Jambs. Ay. 

Mbq. I'm sorry for it 

Jambs. Be yon ? 

Mbq. You can't have her. 

Jambs. No ! why J 

Mbo. She's in love with me. 

Annbt. 1 1 

Meg. Yes. Did not you tell me, that your heart beat 
like anything ; and that you were in love f 

Annbt. Yes, with him. IPdnting to Jamx& 

Msa. With him ? 

Annbt. Ay, sure I Who should it be, but my own, poor 
James ? 

Mbq. James ! Zounds I the same name ! — I was wrong 
not to kill myself last night : I should not have made such 
an ass of myself to-day. 

Jambs. Nay, then, I see how it be — I must lose Annette, 
at last; — it be my duty to give up to my benefactor. 
Heaven bless you Annette ; and may yon be as happy ai 
I ba unfortuaata ^Ooing, L. 
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Mbq. Stay, stay, stay, my friend i I can't find in my 

heart to do a crnel action. Take her, and yon shall not 

want a marriage portion : and, in giving happiness to 

others I begin to find the best method of securing my own. 

IPuts Annette over to Jambs on his left 

James and Annette. Ah 1 sir 1 

Meg. No thanks ; I rather owe them to yon. 

All. Youl 

M EO. Indeed, I do, my good friends. I have hitherto 
been sick of life, becaose I experienced nothing bat its 
disgusts. Yon haTe now tanght me to relish its pleasures 
Af^r searching, far and wide, I, at length, know where to 
find them; and I now discover, that the best cure for 
Ennui, B^poamdria, or **T?ie Bluea,** is to caicii at ail 
opportunities of doing a Benevolent AonoN 

ITabhau^Ouriain IWb.] 



rWO FAMILIES IN ONE ROOM 
THE BOUNDARY LINE. 

A COHIC PLAY* 
IH TWO ACTS, AMD OHB 8CBVK 



CHABACTEB& 



WovTUMAH VoM Bboom, ) Brwtkm9 Md SkhwrMiB 

WOOTBB VOM BbOOM, | ^'^'"^ "^ «i^pi»r«fii» 

0ALIFAT GsuvBAGy a lawyer. 

WOBKMJLir. 
BSTBLLB Db BOBSH. 
POMOVA VoMOBBTVILIiBB. 



OOSTUMBS. 

WvuTBSMAv. — ^Brown sea coat, knee breedhes, and pettlooal tttm 
Mn ooQiid with red ; striped sioekiiigs. ihoes, belt, loose Ileoke^ 
shief , shirt ooUar open. 

WouTBB. — Blae sea ooat, knee breedhes, and pettiooat trouaen 
bound with blue; blue stockings, shoes, belt, shirt oollar <9«b, 
loose neckerchief^ rough hair cap. 

WoBKMEV. — Sailor's dress ; pettiooat tronseis, &o. 

Oaufat Grbbnbao. — Old fashioned sqnare-cat bladk ooat ; Uabk 
small stockings, long white crayat, and white bag wig. 

EsmxB. — Firat Dress; Plain white muslin dress. Second Dreee : 
Handsome silk dress, apron, gold band, bracelets, and French head 
drees 

PoMO'VA. — First Dress: Plain plum-colored body, large skirt, 
Dutch head dress. Second Dress : Smart silk dress, neatlj trimmed 
apron, large turban head dress, profusion of flowers, beads, &o., &a 

[N. B.~Should the costume described not be at hand, the ordlft 
•17 sailor's dress can be used.] 

(98) 
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PB0PSRTIB8. 

A lireakfast Uble with a white cloth and set with breakfast foi 
two or throe persons, a teapot with a little water in it, three chairs. 
A Ash-woman's basket ; a pen, ink, and paper read/ off b. h. ; a 
wedding ring wrapped in a piece of paper. 

Act Sbcovd. — ^A table o. and two stools or chairs, a drawing-board 
ind a large piece of white chalk. A speaking tnimpet on table ; 
jrriting materials thnnder and UghtnUng — a lawjer's green bag, 
a eane, a large pvte of money, a w m tt m will. A couple of mops 
or brooms. 



ACT I. 

SCETSTE.— Plain Chamber4able set for breakfast.— 
Two or three stools or chairs. 

fisTSLUB Db Bubgh discoversd arranging breakfast 
things, o. 

EsiBLUL (Oalling out.) Breakout is readj. 

Enter Wouyxbican Yon Bboom, r. 

WouY. And I'm ready for breakfost I Ah ! Estelle I jon 
look as rosy this morning as the red Son when he takes ofl 
his nightcap and pops bis carrottj poll over the eastern 
billow, to make mankind a candlestick. 

Est. a very poetical remark for a chandler I Wonld yon 
like yonr break&st ? 

WouY. I should — bnt as yet my brother Wouter is not 
come. Wonter whom I love so well that I never tarn np 
a court card without thinking or saying to myself, yon are 
exactly like my brother. Oh what a tramp I Whonghl 
I'm as tired this morning as if I had not been a-bed for 
these six weeks. 

Est. Then why do yon work so, when yon are so rich f 

WouY. Because, if am rich, my brother is poor. 

Est. Yoa love nothing, then, bat yoar brother. 

WouY. Oh yes, I do, a nice slice of fried ham, with a 
hot potato. 

Est. Yon might lore me a little if y/MKtQed-prJ'm mrs 
yoa might. ^ ^ ^Ij V : 
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WouY. I do love yoa. Oive me your hand. 

Est. Do yon 7 which hand. 

WouY. The one with the needle-finger — ^let indostry an^ 
industry be united. 

Ebt. Lank, Wonyerman, what do yoa mean by talking 
in hieroglyphics ? Yon dont mean that yon and I are g^ing 
to be married, do yoa 1 

Wouv. No, my dear, I do not 

Est. Ah, I see how it is — yon dont love me f 

Wouv. Bat I do, thoagh it be after a feshion of my own 
—that is, I respect yoa as mach as I respect a vessel of 
six handred tons harden with a copper bottom. Yonr 
father who was my patron and master, in his dying moments 
entrasted yoa, an orphan, to my care ; and when I cease to 
take care of yon, may I be tarred and feathered, and pitched 
into the sea, and my hair Rnssia oiled all over with a car- 
penter's glne-pot. Oh, bless yoa t yoa are as sweet as a 
barrel of new molasses, and can sing like one of the syren 
mermaids that enchanted the Grecian captain, XHysses, and 
I will watch over yon as carefally as clock work. I might, 
perhaps, thoaght of changing yonr name of Estelle de 
Bnrgh, to Estelle de Broom, only that yon see — ^because— 
. I and my brother were bom twins, only I was bom ten 
minntes before him and am as it were, a kind of &ther to 
him. 

Est. The more generons, then, wonld it be for yoa to 
give him a mother. 

WouT. Besides, we have sworn to live and die together. 
Bat still, when yon marry, it wont prevent me giving yon 
a dowry. 

Est. I marry — I-r-how coald yon snppose I coald do 
•ach a thing f 

Wouv. I coald. 

Est. Yoa coald I then I believe the whole of the story 
toid of you by Dame Vontertongaewaggem— that yoa were 
discovered by Polito Takemap, under saspicions circam 
stances, shut up in an oven with Miss Seliua Spongeeakt 
the baker's daughter. 

[Exit i ito Hie house, b. e. l. u. 
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BnlerWovTER Yon Broom, singing, l j^ r. ■. 

W«DT. King Plato had a fleet of one, 

And he saU'd it on the Stjx ; 
Old Charon was his ferry man; 
And took the ghosts for nix. 

WouT. Ah, brother Ringbolt I how are yoa old cUpi 
liOd shavings ? 
WouY. Whj, well for a batchelor. 
WouT. (Sings.) 

King Plnlo married a wife one daj, 

iSkdL that wife was a shrew; 
There was the denoe to pay with the denoe himseli; 

And what's that to me or you. 

WouY. Since that English song book fell in your way, 
yoa have set eyerything to mnsic, Mr. Coast Pilot. 

WouT. I believe you. T'other night, when all was as 
dark as a coal mine, and the wind blowing as if old Boreas 
woald burst himself, I bumped a ship upon a rock to the 
tune of " How merrily we live that sailors be ;^ and when 
the life-boat came and helped us from being lost, I pulled 
away, '* Like a jolly young Waterman," to the melody of 
" Over the water to Charley. " But I can't stop to enlighten 
you any longer. (Crosses to l.) I'm going to call upon a 
lawyer — I've something to say to Mr. Oali&t Greenbag 
that will make him look purple. 

WouY. But you've no money— you can't get his advice 
for nothing. 

WouT. For nothing t Don't I supply him with fish ! 
Didn't I last week send him a sprat's head and shoulden 
and fourteen quarts of periwinkles. (Sings,) 

There was a salmon trout, 

YHio had a pointed snout, 
And was oai^;ht by a blue bottle fly; 

It was put into a dish, 

This remarkable fine fish. 
And then into a frying pan to fry. 

WouY. Hold your noise. 

WouT. Noise I call my celestial harmony noise f Where'i 
your taste for music J 
Woirv. I know. 
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WoOT. I don't think yoa'd know & bassoon from & pafa 
of bagpipes, or a kettle-dram from a clarionet I 

Wouv. But the lawyer — ^your business with him T 

WouT Jnst to make a bit of a will, yon see, in case I 
shonld die, that 

Wouv. Die I How dare yon take smeh a liberty as to die 
before me, yonr elder brother. Die, indeed I No, no, I 
shall die first 

.WouT. Dont let me catch yon at it I no, no, I'm good to 
go to the bottom first ; and the first hint yon may have of 
my last anchorage may be this hat^ floating on tlM sarfoce, 
from the g^ye of yonr poor brother. {8ing8,) 

*< Here a sheer hnlk lies poor Tom Bowling, 
The daiUng of his crew." 

Wouv. Gome, man, to breakfast. No more aboat sharks 
irhen we have shrimps like these, look at their long pro- 
lK>scis. lOo€8 to table, l. h. 

WouT. Shrimps I I ordered some here at nine o'clock — 
and tis past the time^ — from the basket of little Pomona 
Vondertyiller, the Naid of the fish -market 
(Singa.) 

Oysters, sir t oyBters, sir I cytit^n, sir, I ery I 
Thej are all as large as a quartern loaf^ 
And the finest you can buy. 

WouY. Now be quiet, will you, brother, and to breakfhsi 
WoUT. I will. (Sings.) 

The tea-cups Jingle on the board. 

The cream is chalky white ; 
And the bread and butter's cut so thin. 

That, egad t I'll hare a bite. 

Wouv. Aye, stop your mouth with that 

r^Zops a slice of bread and butter against his mouih. 

WOUT. Hem — ^ha I That's a nice girl, brother I 
J[Points to the house, where Estblls has gone off. 

Wouv. Yes, Estelle de Burgh, of the ship-yard, is not 
to be sneezed at, if you come to that 

WouT. And it must be a very particnlar nose that tnmc 
itself up at little Pomona de Yonde-^tnller, of the fish-n 
tet, if you come to that 
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Wouv. Mftniag^e — I, as your elder brother, miui iDfom 

WouT. Tea — bo it is^exactly. 

WouY. And men, when they marry, take their wiTes foi 
better and for worse. 

WouT. Bight — and some of them find them a great deal 
worse than they took them for. Now, brother, supposing 
we were to get married. 

WouY. (Jumps up and spills tea,) Marry I yon hare 
Mghtened me so that yon have made me spill my tea. 

WouT. But, suppose 

WouY. Praydont 

WouT. WeU, I wont— for then, you know, our wives 
might quarrel, and then we must quarrel, or they would 
quarrel with us ; and nothing looks so suspicious as the 
conceal scratches of a married man's nose covered over with 
eourt-plaister. 

WouY. Oh, it is abominable I 

[ They come down — Ebtblli clears away, 

WouT. My dear fellow, it is beastly. Besides, it is 
a friTolons amusement after all, and makes a man look like 
— ^what — what shall I say f 

WouY. A large table spoon t 

WouT. Spooney enough—and so it does, brother ; a per- 
fect fiic-simile. 

WouY. Ill never marry without your consent, brother. 

WoiTT. Ill never marry without your consent, brother 
Swear it^ brother ; swear it By the memory of our &ther 

WouY. By the memory of our fiather. 

Pomona. {WUhout, a.) Shrimps, sirs I shrimps, ohi 
Who will buy my shrimps, as large as prawns f 

WouT. Ah — my pretty Pomona 1 she comes I 

{Sings.) . 

Sons ai fireedom, wake to glory t 
Sheeomesl sheoometl Bbeoomest 

Enier Pomona, 1 s. b. h.— a Fish Girl, cJiaraeierisiie 
basket at her back. 

Pom. Buy, buy, buy I 

WaoT. Oome hither, you little turbot of tendemeas. 
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WouY. What a fool my brother mast be to laj out hh 
money in hot cockles. [^Exit into the house, l. h. 

Pom. Keep yonr fingers ont of my fish-basket, and douH 
be mde. I am not the handle of a ship'd rudder, Mr. Pilot, 
to be steered about by a compass. 

WoxjT. What a pretty girl you are ! what did you giTf 
for that blue petticoat— how much per yard f 

Pom. Yon love a blue petticoat, donH; you F 

WouT. r love a petticoat of any color. Oome, slaekmi 
sail, cast out your cable, and ride easy. 

Pom. I never could ride in all my life. 

WouT. Gome, let's have a bit of gossip — ^tell me the 
news. 

Enter Wouysbman, with pens, ink and paper — he places 
it on the table, and listens. 

Pom. You know Estelle de Burgh f 

WouT. Do I know the way to the angel tap f 

Pom I dare say you do, as well as any body She has 
tumbled into love. 

Wouv. {At hack.) Estelle in love, the deuce I 

WouT. With whom f 

Pom. Somebody, or she wouldn't have been so cross the 
other day, when I said it was impossible any body could be 
half so handsome as you. 

WouT. You are perfectly right — I dont suppose it la 
possible. 

Pom. Shall I tell you his name? 

WouT. I should like to know. 

WouY. And so should I. 

Pom. Oh, my nose itches — I'm afraid somebody's g^oing 
to be vexed. 

Wouv. {Aside,) I am sure I am. 

WoxjT. But his name. 

Pom. Is — (£l«6s WouYXBBfAN.) Shrimps, Oh I [Crosses 
to L. H. — ExU WouVBRMAN into the home, finding he in 
observed,^ 

WouT. Shrimps, eh f then he's quite a little fellow. 

Pom. Oh, no — as big — as your brother. 

WouT. But first you answer me this. 

Pom Do you answer me this. When first you put yom 
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took into a chemist's shop, what is that which smeUs tin 
most? 

WouT. Lavender water f 

Pom. No, not lavender water, but — 

WouT. But what r 

Pom. Your nose I Shrimps, oh I IBxit, e. h. 

WouT. I don't know whetiier I look like a fool, but 1 
feel very like one ; and she shall either give me a kiss, of 
damme, I'll capsize her shrimp basket I [^ExU, b. h. 

WouYERMAN etUers from the house. 

WouY. Estelle loves somebody — and if she does, whal 
does it signify to me f Oh, nothing ! I hate women, they 
are so mischievous ; and if Estelle makes any body happy 
—miserable I mean — I'll hire some old crocodile of a 
«roman, as ugly as a kang^oo to cook and do my domesti- 
eals. As for Estelle, we part — ^nay, if she presented her* 
self before me now, I would say — 

Enter Estelle /rom ihe hou$e. 

Est. Wouverman Yon Broom I 

WouY. My dear Estelle I 

Est. {At the door.) You have my answer — ^leave me. 
(As if speaking to some one in the house.) I can listen to 
no such thing. [^Coines doum^ l. h. 

Wouv. And what can you not listen to 1 

Est. To Madam Malony, who came to speak to me of a 
marriage with myself and — 

Wouv. And have you decided ? 

Est, Not yet, because I would like to give my heart and 
hand to the same person I love another. 

WoTJY. You never told me this before. 

Est. I couldn't tell it you. 

Wouv. I understand, you have made a bad choice. 

Est. But I have not, for he I love is better, worthier 
and richer than I. 

Wouv. And his name 1 

Est. I cannot tell his name to yon. 

Wouv. And does he know of your love f 

[^Ooes to the table and siis 
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Est. No ; bot do yoa write to him, that he msj read 
what he might not in patience hear. 

Wouv. Come, begin then. I hare written "Sir,»* — ^1 
suppose, at least his name is Sir. 

Est. Mr. . IStanding at the back of the table 

Wouv. WeU, then— "Mr. Sir." 

Est. " I am attached to yon by gratitnde." 

WoTjy. Gratty what F I am not going to write any kind 
of nonsense I can tell yon. Let me say something sensilde, 
will yon f Suppose I begin it thus — " My dearest creature I" 

Est. No, no. 

Wouv. Then suppose I pitch an octave lower. Suppose 
I say, " My dear love I'' 

Est. Say " My dear Friend f* 

Wouv. An old friend, or a young friend f 

Est. a middle-aged friend. 

Wouv. Well then— "Mr. Middle-aged friend. "(^stde.) 
I wish you were up to your middle in a horse-pond! 
Well 

Est. " I have receif ed the offer of a gentleman's hand, 
but refrain from giving a reply, from reasons that ought to 
be well known to you." 

Wouv. How do you spell reasons? r-a-i-s-i-n-s — no, 
Khat's the way to speU plums — come, that will never do I 

Est. "For reasons." 

Wouv. What a horrid bad pen I you might as well write 
with a rolling-pin I Well 

Est. "And should you consent to this marriage, sir," 

Wouv. " Should you consent to this marriage, Mr. — 
Sir." Well — - 

Est. "I will attempt to submit without a murmur: 
though your dear eyes I may never meet again." 

Wouv. His dear eyes I Suppose I scratch his dear eyei 
out — won't that do better f 

Est. No, no ; put down only what I tell you. 

Wouv. Well 

Est. 'Tis ended. 

Wouv Do you think he will understand it 

Est. I'm afraid not [ They come down.. 

Wouv. Do you think he will marry y »u 7 

Est, What think you t 
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Wouv. I'm sure he will— that is — I'm lore that if thi 
was mine I'd— — 

Est. Would you t lEagerly. 

Wouv. Yes, if 

Est. Yes 

Wouv. No, no — I couldnH} because I and my brothei 
have sworn to each other we would never marry. 

Est. Have you indeed f 

Wouv. We hare. 

Eerr. Oive me the letter. [^TakesH. 

Wouv. What would you do with it f 

Est. Tear it to atoms f [ TearB iL 

Woov. Estelle, for whom was that letter intended I 

Est. For — ^foryoul 

Wouv. Come to my arms! (BapturoiLsh/ embracing 
Ser.) We will be married to-morrow I But then my oath 
— ^this is the consequence of swearing: I'll never swear 
again, damme I 

Est. Shall we part, never to meet again, or shall we live 
together for ever and ever I 

Wouv. Dont you see how I'm torn by conflicting pas- 
sions I I'm in as much tribulation as a dog at full speed, 
whose tail is closely connected with a tin cannister. 

WouTBR. (Sings without, a.) Bow, wow, wowl fol lol 
de nd de iddy, bow, wow, wow 1 

Est. Here comes your brother I 

Wouv. Does he, Uiongh 1 then let us go. Suppose I 
ask his consent to cancel the oath. 

Est. You couldn't do better— you couldnt indeed. 

Wouv. But dont you think he'd laugh at me. 

Est. For whatf 

WouB For going to be married I 

Est. No, no — 'tis no laughing matter. 

Wouv. To be sure not — ^let him try it himself, and see 
how he likes it I I deserve to be pitied — dont you tiiink 
Ido? 

Est. To be sure you do. 

Wouv. There, go along in doors, and I'll endeavor t« 
aove his heart [ They go off, a. 
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Enter Woutbr and Pomona, b. h. 1 b. 

WouT. But I say, my little Pomona, if I marry you, yoi 
must behave yourself. 

Pom. Oh, I will— but have you got the wedding-ring ? 

WouT. Yes, I've got the golden circumbendibut, wrap! 
up in silver paper. 

Pom. Has your brother made the same promise to yor. 
you have made to him 1 

WouT. Yes. 

Pom. Then offer to let him out of the scrape, if he will 
let you. 

WouT. Ah, but my brother dosent want to get into the 
scrape, he wants to keep out of it. 

Pom. Try him. 

WouT. Do you get behind that boat, and if he comet 
this way, I will 

Pom. Do. 

WouT. (Si/igs.) 

Tun. — **rd rather have a Quwm,** 

WiU jon me the favor do, to get behind that boat, 
As Vd rather have a guinea thsua a one-pound note. 
For a guinea it will sink, and a note it will float- 
Will 70U me the favor do for to get behind that boat. 

IShe conceals herself. 

(N'ouT. I wonder what I shall say to my brother I If I 
tell him I am going to be married, he will tell me I am a 
fool — and perhaps he will tell me true. Let me have a 
ptop at the ring. 

[As he is looking at the ring, WouvmMAN oatnes 
down, L. H.] 

Wouv. Ah, there he stands— how cursed cross he looks I 
h<uv the devil shall I begin I 

WouT. {Looking at the ring.) He is in sneh a horrid 
bad temper, I shouldn't wonder if he wasn^ to give me a 
punch of the head for making such 9,judy of myself. 

Wouv. (Looking over his shoulder.) I say, brother 
you have got a wedding-ring there. 

WoUT. Eh f oh, ay — ^yes — ^but it isnt mine I 

Wouv. No? 
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WouT. Oh dear, no — ^I bought it for a friend— a friend 
of mine is going to be married with it. 
. Wouv. I am glad of it — ^though I don't know why I 
should say so. Poor devill I dare say he never did me 
any harm. 

WouT. (Aside,) Ah, 'tis no use I can find— he seems 
to think it a dreadful situation. It's all over. 

Wouv. You'd be sorry to see me in the same situation, 
wouldn't you? 

WouT. Why, no — ^not exactly. 

Wouv. No? [Eagerly. 

WouT. Yes— yes — ^yea (Aside.) I must say yes, or he 
would think I mid no f eelii:^ about me. 

Wouv. (Aside.) No, no — it must not be. He would 
break his heart. 

WouT. (Aside.) If I marry Pomona he will never 
speak to me again! 

Wouv. Brotiier 

WouT. The same to youl 

Wouv. I am a remarkable weak man! 

WouT. And so am I, brewer— a horrid ass. 

Est. (Peeping from the door.) I wish they would come 
to an understanding 

Pom. (Peeping.) What a while they are about it I 

Wouv. Brother, I am 

WouT. Brother, I am 

Wouv. Tve a good mind to tell him ! 

WouT. I am very much inclined to split, that I am ! 

Wouv. Brother, I'm in love! 

WouT. And so am I! 

Wouv. And degraded being that I am, my intended is 
dose beside me! 

WouT. And, retrograding rascal that I am, so is mine! 

Wouv. But where is your's brother? 

WouT. Behind that boat I and your's? 

Wouv. Behind that door ! come forth you little sera- 
phim! 

WouT. Oome forth, you little cherubim! (Woutkb 
brings Pomona dovm, b. h., ond^ Wouvebman, Estelle, 
L. H. — they embrace. But the oath — ^the sacred oath 
between us 1 
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Wouv. The oath may go to 1 Bat the ring, thi 

sacred ring, that was to marry your friend 

WouT. Shall marry my friend still — ^111 lend it yon ; for 
shouldn't my friend be my brother f 

Enter Wobkmxn and Wqbkwombn, b. h. 2 & 

Work. Now to work I and I'm sorry for that^ too, for 
here are some traveling Saroyards, that haTe giyen na ai 
inclination to dance. 

WoxjT. Strike up, then, St Titus' jig— no more woAp 
but dance till you are mad, for to-day is the wedding* 
day of— 

Work. Of you two 1 

Wouv. No — of all four of us I 

Work. Huzza I the dance I the oanee I 

lAll dance round and off, aa the Ourtann/mth. 

BND OV AOV L 



ACT II. 

SGBNE. — Interior of the houee of (he two broihere, 
as before, opening in the hacb-^-table and two stools' 
with a drawing board, chalk, and rule for Wouvbb 
UAN—pZan of a boat^-a fishing net, which is sue* 
pended on door-post, r. o. — a speaking trumpet, b. a 

Enter Pomona, dressed for the visit, l. 

PoBL Where is my Wouter ? Oh, I suppose he's gone 
to put on his Sunday clothes for the tea-party. I hope he 
will put on his best behavior also, because I've made up my 
mind every mistake he makes that's ungenteel, to give him 
a kick on the legs under the table. I do hate vanity, but 
what a pretty creature I am ; there is no occasior for me 
to put on fine clothes, who am naturally a fine woman, aa 
there is for some people— I mention no names — but there 
is my brother-in-law's wife ; she may dress herself in brown, 
blue and yellow, if she likes, but where one is qot uatorally 
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pretty, what kind of a use is it to trust to the allarementa 
of art — ^bot it strikes me I am taking an nn&ir advantage, 
who have so much in person, and as she is going out so 
very, very plainly, to put on my a-la-man-killing-bonnet*de« 
blcou and my apron de-Yenus-le-mer. Oh, she is coming 
—I shall look her into nothing — I'm afraid to turn round 
lest she should see me, and desire me to take my apron 
irfF. Poor thing, I quite feel for her, — and dressed so 
plainly, what chance can she have with me, poor creature I 

Enter Estelli, b., dressed in the elegant costume of m 
Cauchmse peasant.-- This costume of the Prauince of 
Normandy is remarkable for its contrast of color, and 
beauty of material — large gold ear-rings and cross — 
the head-dress peculiar to the province, and remark* 
ably high. 

Est. (Affectedly.) Pomona, my pet, how are you f 

Pom. Poor thing, how affectionate she is. 

Est. Why dont you turn round my sweet 1 

Pom. Fm certain she will be ang^. 

Est. Are our husbands ready, my dear T 

Pom. I dont know, my darling. 

Est. But why dont you turn round— you are not ashamed 
of yourself, I suppose ? 

PoBfl. Ashamed of myself! that's a settler. If I must — 
I must — so plainly dress'd, a perfect fHght — she will not 
only be Tezed, but she will be astonished. ^She turns 
around, and on seeing the superior style of dress selected 
by EsTXLLi, stands petrified with astonuSiment.l 

Est. Weill 

Pom. I'm struck dumb. 

Est. WeUI 

PoBfl. I'm petrified. 

Est. Do you see any tiling particular about me, my dear 1 

Pom. Oh, not at all. Do you see any thing particular 
about me, my dear f 

Est. Not in the least, my love. 

Pom. I thought you said you wouldn't dress. 

Est. And do you call this a dress ? — this t 

Pom. Yes, T must call it a dress — ^it is a dress, though 
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it is a horrid agly one. What do yoa thick of mj apron I 
there's for you. What do you think of my bonnet ? 

Est. Very well, for a person like you. 

Pom. a person like me I 

Est. a young lady who has been accustomed to cry 
oysters. Now, my head-dress, I should jndge, is the ver} 
thing for the elder and superior Mrs Yon Broom. 

Pom. Yes, for a broom 'tis exactly suited, for 'tis tali 
enough, if you don't bend your head, to sweep away all the 
cobwebs from the rafters. 

Est. 'Tis surely better than that frightful little bit of a 
thing you carry about on your head. 

Pom. My bonnet a fright ? 

Est. It's a perfect deformity ; you couldn't have looked 
worse if yon had taken it into your little silly head to wear 
your husband's night-cap. 

Pom. My husband ! what have you to say against my 
husband. Madam Minx 7 What have you to say, I say, 
against my husband ? 

Est. That its no fault that mine is richer than years. 

Pom. And 'tis no fault of mine, that mine is a better one 
than yours. 

Est. In what way, madam 7 

Pom. In every way, madam. 

Est. You're a little Dutch story-teller. 

Pom. And you are a great French fool. 

Est. Oo to a school-mistress and learn to read. 

Pom. Go to a milliner's shop and learn to dress. You 
are an ugly wretch, and wear false hips I 

Est. Better them than such ugly ones as yours. 

Pom. You paint your face, to improve your complexioa 

Est. Paint would be thrown away on such a face as yours 

Pom. If you say that again I'll slap you. 

Est. If you do, I'll scratch you. 

Pom. Will you, though f 

Est. Yes, that I will. 

[ They fighi each other up and dovon the stage. 

Elder Wouv£Bmaf, l. h., comes l. o., Woutsrman, r. b. 
comes B. 0. 
Wouv. Here's a breeze I What's the matter, Mrs. Voi 
"^room, the elder f \ Pulls her aside. 



THE BOUNDARY LINE. US 

WouT. And what's the sqaall, Mrs. Yon Broom, the 
younger F IPuUh her (iside. 

Est. Am I to be insulted bj a bit of a sea-monster's 
wife, like that t 

Pom. And am I to be abased bj the wife of a commoa 
boat-builder 1 [A general Btruggle. 

Est. Let me get at her I 

Pom. Let me get at ^r/ 

Wouv. Mj darling love, now what is the matter f 

Est. Every thing. She has been making obserrationi 
on you, as ferocious as mustard, Wouverman. 

Pom. And she has been giving you pepper, Wouterman 

WouT. {To Pomona ) Gome, come, you cant be angry 
with your sister, you know. 

Pom. She is no sister of mine. 

Est. And I am sure she is no sister of mine — ^look at us, 
are we alike f 

PoBL No ; for if I was like you I'd shoot myself I 

Wouv. Now do be quiet, Mrs. Von Broom, the elder. 

WouT. Compose your feelings, Mrs. Yon Broom, the 
younger. 

Est. I dont paint I 

Pom. No I nor I dont wear artificial hips I 

Est. I'll slap you I 
[She crosses, Woutsrbian endeavors to wve Pomona, awk 

receives the blow on his ch^ek,"} 

Wout. Oh, murder I 

Pom. If you beat my husband, I'll beat yours. 

Wouv. Brother, I'll hold my Mrs. Yon Broom. 

Wout. Ah, do ; and 111 hold my Mrs. Yon Broom. 

PoBfl. Ill teach her what it is to beat my husband I 

Est. And I'll teach her what it is to beat mine I 

[ They have each secured their wivAi. 

Wouv. Brother will you lock up your wife ? 

Wout Yes, if you'll lock up yours. 

Wouv. I will 1 

Wout And so will 1 1 

Both. Lock us up I 

Wouv. Come along, Mrs. Yon Broom, senior. 

Wout. Come along Mrs. Yon Broom, junior. 
I Jn going up the stage the vrives get away, and ^o^0$^ 
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do,, in 0. — the husbands at last get them into theit 

several apartments — the Brothers come down. — Pofuse 

Wouv. Well I 

WouT. Well I 

Wouv. I feel for you, brother. 

WouT. I beg your pajrdon, brother ; bat I fed finr yov. 

Wouv. Why f 

WouT. Why f There's your wife I 

Wouv. I know there is — and there^ yonr^l 

WouT. My dear fellow, dont be stupid I 

Wouv. Dang it I— don't you be stupid. 

WouT. I may be stupid ; but as a man of senfle yourself 
3 ou won't deny that your wife is a snap-dragon I 

Wouv. And I am sure you wont that yours is a eat 

WouT. She's a better wife than yours I 

Wouv. She a better wife f she isnt worthy to buckle hei 
shoes I 

WouT. You are as watery-headed as a pump I 

Wouv. And you are an indigo horse-marine, and an 
ungrateful three-pennyworth of seal blubber. 

WouT. Ungrateful, am I ? ungrateful ! — 111 make yon 
eat your words I 

Wouv. They at least are wholesome ; but if I bad to eat 
your filthy trash they'd poison me ! 

WouT. This house is mine. 

Wouv. Half of it, if you please I only half of it I 

WouT. We will divide it. I'll have this side with my 
Mrs. Yon Broom, and you shall have t'other with yours ! 

Wouv. What I is the house too much crowded f 

WouT. There's one fool too many. 

Wouv. I know there is, and that's you I How will you 
divide it f 

WouT. With this bit of rock salt — ^thus 

[^wn« to get the lump of chalk, with which Wouvibmaii 

has been drawing his plan, and draws a line down 

the centre of the stage, so as to divide the tv)0 doors, 

dx., from each otJier — leaving Woutbb, a. h., and 

WOUVERMAN, L. H. 

WouT. Ungrateful, am I ? We shall see, we shall see I 
Now you keep on your side, will you, and 111 keep oi 
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WouY. l>o JOQ tbink I want to come on sach a dhrtj 
nde as jonn f 

WoiJT. Or I to disgrace myself on yoars f 

Wouv. Ill have sprats for dinner every day, to remind 
your wife she was an oyster girl. 

WouT. And 111 have toasted cheese and stewed onions, 
because the smell <^ 'em always makes years faint. Well, 
1 am the proprietor of tb's side of the house, and I donH 
eare that for yon 1 [^Snapa his fingers, 

WouT. Or I that for yon. [^Sviaps his fingers — ^Wou- 

ysRMAN goes to his tablet sits, begins to draw — Woutsb 

resumes mending ?vis nets—^ pause. 

Wouy. It^ horrid doll — I wish Wonter would speak. 

WoUT. I wish my brother wonld open his potato-trap. 

[^Bothjump up, 

Wouv. I see no reason why my wife shoold be locked up 
for taking her husband's part [ Unlocks doors, 

WouT. No more do I that mine shall be. 

[^Does the same, they sit — Woumbr sings. 

Wouy. Wouter seems so happy, that it makes me quite 
oncomfortable. 

WouT. Woverman seems mild as mother's milk. Ill 
ring such a roaring song, and stir up his temper. 

Loud roared the dieadfol thonder, 
The rain in deluge showered. 

[A little thunder — darken lights. 

Wouy. Be quiet^ will you. 

WouT. I shant I I've a right to do what I like on my 
own side of the house I 

Wouv If you come to that, I have a speaking trumpet^ 
and if I cant sing so loud as you, I can roar as loud as a 

liOBl 

[He snatches up the trumpet, and calls loudly through it. 

Enter Workican, through a, u. b., i.. h.— *td^en Wouyxr- 
MAN finds he is speaking to Woutsb, he pushes him 
tovL. n. 

Work. Are you mad 7 — quick. Master Wouter, quick. 

WouT. What am I to be quick about ? 

WoBK. A storm is coming on — a bark with a family of 
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rank is beating among the breakers, and cannot wealliei 
the port, — and every sonl will be lost, as there is no pilot 
brave enoagh to save 'em. 

WouT. I'll do it ; here, take this coil of cord. Man me 
the life-boat with six men that are men, and I'll bear tht 
nnfortanates safe to land, or sink to the bottom with them 
A. way with yon. {Exit Woekman, b. h. u. b. Woutbb 

*.nms round to look at Wotjybrbian.) Bro ^no, no — ^I 

R^on't say it load enoagh for him to hear. {Very low.) 
Bat, brother, dear brother. Heaven bless yon — ^Farewell, 
perhaps for ever I [BuaJiea out, u. b. l. h. — Loud Thunder, 

WouY. He is gone. Well I think he might have spoken 
— bat he knows best. (Thunder.) What a dreadful storm 
— I am sorry for oar qaarrel, thoagh ; for if he was lost I 
vhould never forgive myself. 

Unter Ebtbllb, l. h. d. 

Est. Oh, Wonverman, oh I 

Wouv. Oh, what? 

Est. I've been looking oat at the window, and there ii 
Bach a storm I — there is a vessel in distress, and the life- 
boat is gone to save the crew, and the life-boat will be 
drowned, and so will the ship, and so will every body. 

ICrying. 

Wouv. And that booby, my brother, is holding the rod- 
der. Fetch me my sea cap— fetch me my water-boots. 

Est. It's of no nse, he mast be drown^. 

Wouv. Mast he? 

Enter Pomona,' fl. b. b. h. d. 
Pom. Where — where is my dear Wouter— will nobody 
bring him back to me I 

Wouv. I will, or never retnm to you myself— where's ib| 
water-boots I 
Est. Locked np. 
Wouv. Then I will go in my snoes. 

[^Shouts without, L. u. B. 
Est. Stay, stay, for he is here. 

Enter Woutbr, with a purse, L. u. B 

WouT. Embrace me, Pomona, I am rich, rich I 

lHbld9 up a pur$m 
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Wony. Brother I brother 1 

J[Advance8 over the chalk line 

WouT. (Pushing him back.) Keep on yoor own side 
Who spoke to jon t Oh, yon can change when the wine 
changes ; now, I am as rich as too, but I am not as prond I 

En?. Nor as good. 

Pom. Not in jour opinion. Bat how came yon by %\'i 
this money J 

WouT. By saring the Utcs of a ftunily who are as great 
88 they are good, and they showed their gratitude as the 
rich should, by lightening Uie porerty of the poor man. 

Womr. Bless them 1 

WouT. I don't want any of yonr good wishes. 

Pom. He is enyions because my husband is as rich as 
him, ma'am. 

Est. I know he's not, ma'am. 

WoUT. Pomona, keep on yonr own side, my lore. 

WouT. Estelle, do the same. 

Pom. I can have caps and bonnets, now, as high as yours 
if I like. 

Est. And I can have caps as ugly as yours, if I like. 

WouT. Brother 1 mean Mr. Wouverman Von Broo n, 

we part 

Wouv. And the sooner it takes place, Mr. Wouter V m 
Broom, the more agreeable it will be. 

WouT. One half of this house is mine, but 'tis too crowdid, 
and I shall go into a more respectable one, with green 
blinds to it, and a brass knocker — and this, my share — 
this my half of it, I shall put up to public auction 

Wouv. What ! sell the tenement of your father. 

WouT.Yes, sell my father's tenement, even to my share 
of the poker, tongs, and ure-shoyel. Here, Mr. Galifat 
Greenbag, come in, Oalifat Greebag. 

Enter Lawyxr Gauiat, uoith writing materials, titc , in 
a bag. 

He will draw up the articles. I'm not going tj hi 
cheated, though I am better to do in the world, — iu> 
not 1 1 ' 

Pom No, we are not to be cheated, though we are gcu 
tlemea 
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Est. Who wants to cheat yon f — ^yon are a co f l e o 
■pstart mashrooms, and are not worth pickling. 

Wot;v. Gome on my side, Mr. Oreenbag. 

[Fulls him aver. 

WouT. (Pull$ him back ) 19 o, stop on nuB» — m€ 
bribery. [ They pull him io and fro. 

WouT. Htre, put the table and chair orer the chalk %r. 
.-^he shall do justice on neatral ground. 

tThey place the table and chair over ffie chiHk line, 
CM. Justice is all we want — nothing bmt justice I 

Omnxb. No, nothing bnt justice I 

[ The liAWTlE is seated, o 

Law. Silence in the court — silence I 

Womr. Permit me to observe, this boose belongs to both 
of us. [Sits on a comer of the table^ u a 

WouT. And I want my share cried for sale in the streets, 
by the bell-man. [Sits on the other comer, b. o. 

Law. (Pushes them of .) Ican^&ee. [They fall. 

WoUT. You ought not— justice is ahrays blind. 

Wouv. And you really mean to let the house of yoni 
fathers pass into the hsuids of a stranger ? 

WouT. I really do. 

WotJV I always thought you a fool, brother — but I 
never suspected till now, vou were bad-hearcM. 

WouT. Bad-hearted I Pll read you this pap«r, I intended 
to have torn up ; but since he caUs me bad-hearted, 111 
read it. 

Wouv. What is the paper f 

WouT. My will, whic^ I made on the day of my marriage. 
Listen, Mistresses Yon Broom, senior— junior. Ungrateful, 
bad-hearted, am I ? we shall see about that in a very few 
minutes I (Beads,) "Being certain in my own mind of 
dying before my brother Wonverman, who ie ten minutes 
the elder, I bequeath all I have on earth to him — my only 
legatee. First : my wife, and should I have children — my 
children ; for well do I know his heart will be as kind to 
them as that of the poor fellow dead and gone. Should a 
fbw guilders remain, they are his, to make more for his 
brother's orphans and widow. Lastly : I leave to him old 
Fidelity, my New-Foundland dog; being satisfied thai 
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when I am gone, he may search the world through withoat 
tnding a friend so true, sincere and faithful as old Fidelitj 
Signed, WouTKR Von Bboom. 

NoWy 111 tear np the testament 

Wouv. Tear it you may ; but I'll do it all 1 111 be • 
hosband to your wife — a tiather to your orphans — and you 
— I defy you to prevent me. 

Law. Good morning ; but I think yon are both very 
wrong I My fee I eighty pence I 

WouT. Eighty pence is siz-and-eight-pence I We dont 
want your opinion. 

Law. My fee. 

WouY. If you open your month again, 111 make you 
swallow your wig I 

[ They kick him oui. 

Law. Good morning I lUxit, l. h. u. e. 

[ A pause — th>e two brothers sit — the women gmduoMy 
approach each dher, shake hands, <Ac., — they slowly 
draw the brothers close to the line of demarkaiion — 
one stretches out his hand over the line, then with- 
draws it, the other does the same, till at last both hands 
meet, and they simultaneously pronounce the words, 
''Brothers, embrace i" the women embrace, then all 
four embrace^Uhe women seize wet mops and mop 
out the chalk line.] 

WouT. Oh, brother, I'm so happy ; now let us swear— 

WouY. No more swearing ; or, if we do, let us swear If 

our wives quarrel, ever so much, ^u no account to inter> 

fere with them — that peace and happiness may henceforti 

be Joiat tenants with as, and find no " Boundary Ltn.^ 

[Tableau— Curtain Fa^U.^ 
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TBE ROUGH DIAMOND. 

4 DKiWIHO BOOM FABCE, IN OMS ACt AfID QMS 8CSIII. 



CHARACTERS. 
BnWiLLUM RrsBOBmr. A Btv>abv. 

Car. AoQumun Budtbbiv. ^Llfiis&t. 

Covtnr Joi. 

COSTUMES. 

Bib William Eybbobben. — ^Blne ooat, buff waistooat, and Umw$ 
Uri^ped tronsen. 

Captaut A. Blenheim. — ^Undress militarj nnifoim. 

Covnir Job. — Short oonntryman's ooat, soarlet waistcoat, witb 
Mght yellow metal battons, oordnroy breeches, pepper aiid salt 
itoddngs, coarse laced-boots, striped cotton shirt, and colored nec^- 
kerchief. 

Sebtart. — Plain set of modem livery. 

Mabobrt. — First dress : A very fashionable colored silk moming 
dma. Second dress: A neat printed cahco, made in rustic s^e, 
with soailet petticoat, the train of the frock drawn through one oi 
the podkei-holes. 



ACT I. 

SOENB. — A handsome centre door apartment in the 
Villa of Sir William Evergreen, with corresponding 
furniture, A Jiower-stand, with a variety of flowers^ 
a Tablet with books, Ac. 

Enter Sm Wiluam and Qj^j^r. Blbnhum, a 

Sm W. I pity you, from my heart, you have lost a treai 
nre ; but you should see the one that I have found. 
(120) 
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Oapt. B. You are married, I hear. 

Sir W. Yes, I also formed an attachment to a yoang 
girl, that I idolized. Yoa have known me some years ; 1 
was learing college shortly after yoa entered, and yon know 
how I have ever prized education. That it has ever been 
my watchword — my constant theme. When I had a seat in 
Parliament — I don't sit now, bat that's not my fault, but 
when I did sit, my constant agitation was education. Edu- 
cate, said I, educate. That is the panacea for every social 
evil. 

OAPt. B. I have read yoar speeches. 

Sir W. You should have heard them I Will you heaf^ 
one now ? 

Capt. B. Don't trouble yourself. 

Sir. W. Well, after dinner, one day, sir, riding through 
the country, my horse stumbled ; I was thrown violently ; 
my bead encountered the edge of a stone wall ; the wall 
being the hardest I was the only sufiferer. Stunned and 
bleeding, I was carried to a farm-house ; my injuries were 
so severe that I was compelled to remain there for some 
weeks ; the farmer's daughter constantly waited upon me, 
paid so much attention, so amused me, so anticipated my 
every wish ; in short, made herself so necessary to my com- 
'brt, that 

Capt. B. You — [Lays his hand upon his heart and 
crosses to the r. h. ] 

Sir W. Exactly t I used to watch her every action as 
I reclined on my sofa ; she was rude and odd, but there 
was a heartiness in her nature, and comeliness in her person, 
that pleased me, that really fascinated me, until at last, 1 
began rather to love her. 

Capt. B. You love an uneducated country girl ? 

Sir W. It was silly, wasn't it ? But we are not our own 
masters in such matters ; however, don't laugh at me yet 
I anticipated the pleasure of rightly directing her mind ; of 
the happiness of possessing a subject upon which to practice 
my favorite theory. I pictured a whole life of felicity in 
educating ike object of my affection. 

Capt. B. For which purpose you married her. 

)3iR W. I did, to the great disgust of all my conne<^ 
iioni. 
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Capt. B. But joa found happiness in combining Iht 
sfaaracters of husband and tutor ? 

Sm W. I surrounded her with masters ; an English maa- 
t«r, French master, a music master, a dancing master, a 
ringing master, a philosophicid lecturer, and a jolitical 
economist 

Capt. B. And what has been her progress 7 

Sm W. Her progress has been entirely stationary, I can 
do nothing with her, she seems to rejoice in her ignoianct^ 
and although I sometimes think she has a capacity fof 
learning, my hopes have been so often disi^^pointed, tibat I 
DOW give her up. She is a female Orson, sir, althoi^^h I 
confess I was once her Valentine. 

MARQBR7 laughs witTvoid, luofo. 

There she is. 

Oapt. B. Very merry at any rate. 

Sir W. Oh, she is merry enough, but, my dear sir, with 
my delicacy, as regards conduct in society, conceive my 
agony in possessing a wife who is as wild as an unbroken 
colt ; she finds a nickname for everybody, and persists in 
being called by her Ohristian name of 

Capt. B. Of what ? 

Sib W. I am ashamed to tall you I — Margery. 

Capt. B. Margery ! 

Sir W. I have tried to persuade her to change it to Ma- 
tilda or Margaretta, but all in vain. Her mother's name 
was Margery, her grandmother's name was Margery, her 
name is Margery, and Margery she will be to the end of the 
chapter. 

Mabqery heard vnthotd^ L. of c. 

Mabg. Now come along. Jack, and you, Tom, mind bow 
you carry my kitten. 

Enter Marqery through the centre from l. in a fashion 
ably made dress, which she wears very awkwardly ; 
she is followed by two servants ; she comes down the 
centre; Captain Blenheim is on the vl ,and Sir Wil- 
liam Evergreen on the l. h. 

Maro. Now, Jack, mind what you say, how many j^^gi 
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mn tbere in tfae last Utier ? Oh I I know— eight Yoc 
flMiy send 0B6 to mj cousin Joe ; I'll tell yon where he livei 
by and bye. Two to my old dad, and one to Betsy Bundle, 
my old play-fbllow; the three black ones I shall have in th« 
parlor, to play with. 

Sir W. Pigs, in the parlor, to play with I Lady Ever* 
green, do yoil noft pereeWe a Tisitor ? 

Mabo. Wait a minnte, I'll speak to him presently. (To 
3 Am,.) Do as I bM yon. (£wU Jack ai a, turning to 
L. H.) Tom, ^T6 my kitten a Inneh, and tnm all the 
young terriers loose upon the lawn, becaose I like to see 
tiiem tomble oyer one another. There, go. (EwU Tom ai 
a, tvmmg to k h.) Wdl, sir, how do you do, sir ? (To 
Captain Blinhbim,) and how are you, and who are you i 

Sib W. My dear, my dear, do think of your station ; 
this is aa old fnend of mine, we were at college together 
Captain Blenheun, Lady Erergreen. 

Mabo. (Dropping a very awkward country courtesy,) 
Hope you are well, sir; fine weather for the hay, and 
nothing looks better yet than the taiers. 

Sm W. Hush, hush I don't talk, my dear. 

Maro. Then what did yon bring him here for ? 

CAPt. B. Fm delighted in being introduced to the wife 
of my old friend. 

Marq. Well, I aint sorry to see you, if you come to 
llmty if only for a bit of a change^ fctf my Billy, here^ seldom 
lets any body come visiting ; and I often ask him, why he 
don't have a few fMedds, now and th^^ to kick up a bit of 
a bobbery f 

gte W. My dear 

. MAb0. I will talk. He says, I^n too rough to mix up 
with his sort, and that he cant bring them here, nor take 
me 'mongL them till I'm polished up, but I'm afraid I shsJl 
take so much polishing that I shall be worn out before I'm 
bright as Im wAmto me to be. 

Capt. B. I trust not, madam. 

Sm W. My dear, will yon go into 

Mabq Not j«8t yet ; if I talk a little more now, to the 
gentleman, he'll get used to me, and won't notice my gram 
tner, and I'm not going to stand mumchance or try to talk 
llMt luNrrid gftbensh you've been a trying to teaeh wm 
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when I've got a good English tongue of mj own. Pic 
don't mind us, sir, man and wife, yon know, when in oooh 
panj, often have a few snaps at each other on the dj, and 
as it's nobody's business but their own, why of course you 
don't want to know what we^re snapping tJbont, do yon ? 

Capt. B. Certainly not, my lady. 

Marq. Of course, I suppose you're been educated, mini 
you? 

Capt. B. Your husband and I were at college together. 

Mabg. I know what you mean, you were school-fellows. 
I dare say you're glad to see each other. I Imow I should 
be rery glad to see cousin Joe, we were school-fellows too 
-—used to go to old mother Tickles, at the big house, in 
the village, close to the duck pond — many and maay's the 
time I'ye pushed him into it up to his knees. Oh, Lad, it 
was so bong — hong, that's a bit of French, do you under- 
stand it, sir ? {Crosses into the l. h. comer.) 

SiB W ( Who has crossed the stcige behind to Oafeain 
B.) Don't you, don't you pity me 1 

Capt. B. I think her charming, it's natural gaiety of the 
heart, nothing more. 

Sm W. No, no, you are pleased to compliment. 

Mabo. Holloa t you're a whispering. Where's your 
manners ? whispering before a lady is that your education^ 
my dear? 

SiB W. Well, my dear friend, I shall expect you to dine 
with us to-day. 

Mabg. Tcs, do come and take pot luck. 

Sib W. Lady Evergreen, I implore you 

Mabg. If he knows what I mean, what's the matter? 
Youll come, won't you ? (Grosses toihe o.) Oh, do I and 
bring some of the sogers with you — ^I like sogers^ What 
ve you ? a sharp-shooter, or what do you ^dl 'em? 

Capt. B. In the infantry, madam. 

Mabg. Infant — infant — ^try. What I oh I aye 1 yomng' 
ins in arms. 

Sib W. No, no, my dear. 

Mabg. I know, bless vou, but I like what I used to see 
in the country. The— the — ^yo — ho — no — zo — ^ho, sailors, 
the yeomanry— that's it. I like thsm best. Such red 
^kets with yellow insidtii^d things on their heads like 
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ft tin pot, with a large foz'R brash palled over it 0\ 
didn't they look prime. 

Sir W. {Stamping with rage.) Oh I good grseiovm, 
good heaven I 

Mabo. Only look at my Billy dancing ; I never saw hiv 
BO fall of fun before. Ha t ha ! ha I 

Oapt. B. Well, Lady Evergreen, I certainly shall accept 
your kind invitation. I mast retam to my quarters for a 
short time, bat will rejoin you again in the coarse of half 
an hour. I am delighted at meeting you again. Sir William, 
and believe me equally delighted at my introduction to your 
excellent wife. 

Maro. Come, that's hearty ; give us yoor hand, you're 
the kind of man I like, after all. 

Sib W. Dont be longer than half an hour. 

Caft. B. Not a moment Adieu, my lady, for the pre- 
sent 

Mabo. Oood bye, come again soon now. 

Oaptain Blenheim goes off at o., turning to t?ieh. k,, as 
soon as he is out qf sight, Mabosby calls after him. 

Oaptain — Bonjour, There — ^tliere's a bit of edication for 
him. 

Sib W. Now, my dear, that we are alone, I must tell 
you that your behavior has been abominable. 

Mabo. Oh I has it ? Now if I did not think I was quite 
the lady. 

Sib W. What, with your directions respecting your 
animals and your reference to your cousin Joe, and the old 
woman, your school-mistress ; and your ridiculous eulogium 
on the uniform of the yeomanry, I thought I should have 
taken to my heels and run out of the room. 

Mabo. I wish you had I I know I should have got on 
better without you than with yon at my elbow ; and as for 
cousin Joe, he may be a stupid fellow, and all that, but he 
iff a good fellow, and if he don't know how to make a 
proper bow, or a fine speech, like you dp, such as I have 
heard you practicing to yourself, about railroads, and 
borrowing of money, and the taxes, and the state of the 
nation, and the situation of the population, and the horrible 
education ; he can talk so that I can understand him and 
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Qokt^B more thaa I alwaj* can when you talk, or an jbod| 
else can for the matter of that I speak aoooiduig to n^ 
knowledge, and I know I always speak tJie tmth, and what 
I want to say I say, without beating aboat the bosh, and 
that's mnch better than being deceitfol and making beticTe 
to be glad to see people when yon really wish them at 
Jericho, and go grinning and smiling, np to them, and 
shaking hands, when in yoar heart yon would like to shake 
'em inside out, and make nse of fine words, and say beanti- 
fnl things, when you dont mean them; yoM maycaU tkia 
polish, bot I call it telling lies. 

Sib W. But the nsages of society 

Mabo. I don't eare, I shall follow my owa natnre, and I 
began this morning by packing off my Prenek master, and 
my music master, and as for the dancing master, if he dares 
come here again, and make my feet ache, as he did yester- 
day, I'll break his fiddle over his head for him. 

Sir W. Break the fiddle over his head. Madam — ^Pidiaw I 
(Aside.) It's no use — can't make a silk purse out of a — 

lExit R. H. 

Mabo. (Looking afler him.) Now there's manners- 
talking to himself before a lady. 

Snier Cousin Job l. h. — Staring about awkwardly, ana 
stumbling against the furniture. 

Job. This must be the house I The people at the Nag's 
Head, told me as this was Sir WilMam JSrergiieen^, and 
he's the man, as he married my cousin Margery. WlMtt 
Margery 1 

Mabo. (l. h.) What, Joe, is it you? How do you do» 
Joe ? Well, I'm glad to see you I (Shakes hands wiih 
him.) More old friends meeting, but this is the best of 
all. Well, and how are you, cousin Joe ? 

Job. Oh I I am very well, I thank yon 

Mabo. What's brought you here ? Come to see me F 

Joe. Tes. 

Mabo That's right. 

Job. Why, you see, I'm going up to Lunnun, caosa 
mother knows somebody there, and as I never cared much 
about farming, but always had a bit of a notion of being a 
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dcd <K A gentlemsn, why the hend of it is, I'm going U 
be a fine lady's page. 

MABa Law, Joe I 

Joe. Tes, I ham, I hain't a-going to wear these old 
Uiings, I'm to be all over buttons, and have a hat covctred 
with gold lace, and I'm to have my hair curled every morn- 
ing, and I'm to walk after my missns in the street with her 
lap dog, to see as nobody is sancy to her. 

Mabg. Can yon stay here a day or two before yon go to 
yonr place, we wonld have such fun, for though my husband 
has often said that none of my family must come here, as he 
wanted me to forget all their ways ; yet, as you are here, I 
think I can coax him to let you stay. Set down, Joe. Well 
and so, and how's your mother, Joe ? 

Job. She's hearty. 

Mabq. And what's the news ? Tell me all you can think 
of. How's Tom Dixon ? married Lizzy Turnay yet ? 

Job. No — ^bless you, no 1 they were going to be married 
honly last week ; and when Tom got to the church door, he 
rued, like a fool, run all the way home again, and left poor 
Lizzy crying her eyes out^ at the porch door. 

Mabg. You dont say so I Well, I always thought and 
said, Tom was a fool. Come close, Joe, don't be shy. Ah I 
Joe, how comfortable this is to have somebody to talk to in 
one's own way. I do feel so free and easy again ; well, tell 
me, Joe, is Dame Williams living ? 

Job. No, she died six months ago. 

Mabg. Did she leave all her money to her nephew, Jim 
Porter? 

Joe. No, there was such work. I'll tell you. 

Mabg. Come quite close, and tell me. 

Joe. Why, you see, Jim, he made sure of the money, and 
lived in sich style ; bought a house, kept a gig, went to Uie 
races, played at nine-pins, and carried on sich games, and 
then the hold woman died, and it was found as she'd left all 
her money to a little smooth-faced fellow, with a face about 
the size of a sixpence, as had, somehow or another, got into 
the hold lady's books, and it was all writ down in her will, 
't was because Jim had kicked her favorite lap-dog, as used 
to fly at every body^s heels ; so Jim's in prison for deb* 
and the dog's gone to live along with the butcher. 
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Mabo. Well, and what's become of Harry Bacon f 

Jos. Gone to sea, because he took tick of a tailor firov 
Lnnnnn, and joa know Tom Hammer the Blacksmith f 

Mabo. Yes. 

Joe. Well, if he aint gone and bought all MerrjweaUier'f 
pigs, I'm a Dutchman. 

Mabg. Law I 

Job. And Merrjweather has gone to 'Merica, and th« 
heldest daughter has married Sam Hallowaj, the cutler, 
and folks do say it ain't a good match, cause he's a vidow 
with three children, and she might have 'ad Master Pol- 
lard, the schoolmaster, so he's gone and turned serious and 
won't let the boys play at no games, so they is going to a 
new man, who is going to let them do just whatever they 
like ; and Will Swiggs has been found out stealing chickens, 
so he is in prison ; and young Trotter, the post- man's, opened 
a green grocers shop ; and the Doctor's got two lamps over 
his door, with two great big red and blue bull's eyes over 
it ; and they are a pulling down the old parsonage and 
building up a new one ; and all the parish children have 
got the whooping cough ; and we've got a new Beadle ; 
and Mrs. Jenkins's cow is dead ; and mother Miles' great 
big white rabbit has got the measels — and — that's all. 

Mabo. Oh, Joe I I can shut my eyes and see everything, 
and every body you've been talking about ; oh, so plain, 
and to see you again does seem so like old times. 

Job. And don't you remember when you used to climl 
up the cherry trees, and halloa out to me, and say. Oh Joe, 
come and catch me, or I shall tumble down and break 
something. 

Mabo. Yes, and Joe, when my father used to take you 
and I to market, and we used to sit at the bottom of the 
cart and eat apples. 

Joe. Oh, yes t and when I used to try and kiss you, what 
pokes you used to give me in the nose ; but I used to get 
BO savage, sometimes, and kick you with my hob nail shoea 
Oh, how friendly we was then, wasn't we ? 

Mabo. And how we did sing ! 

Joe. And dance ! 

Mabq. And was so happy 1 Oh, Joe I 

JoK Oh, Margery ! 
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Ira catches Maboeby in his arms and kisses her ; ai the 
same miyment Sir W. Bvbrgrebn and Captain Blsn- 
HBIM appears at the hack, c. ; they both stand an instant 
in an attitude of astonishment ; Sir William comes 
down B. H., Captain B., l. h. 

BiARG. Heavens I 

Capt. B. Sir WiUiam I 
[Joe makes three bows to Sir William ; rises and cros969 

to the R. H. comer of the stage.'} 

MiJto. Dont go away, Joe, it's only my husband. 

SfiR W. Who is that fellow, and what is he doing here t 

Maro. He was only giving me kiss, jnst now, it's my 
cousin Joe, and I was so glad to see him, and he was so 
glad to see me that — we — couldn't help it — no — we couldnt 
help it. 

Joe. No, we couldn't help it 

Oapt. B. Exceedingly ingenuous I 

Snt W. (to Margery.) Oblige me by returning to your 
room ; and yon, fellow, leave this place immediately. 
, Marg. Dont send him away yet, we havent had half a 
talk together. 

Joe. No, no, we havent had half a talk yet ! 

Habo. Don't you go, Joe ! 

Job. No, hi dont mean to. 

Sir W. Your conduct, madam, is most unbecoming ; 
yoa forget your station, yon forget that you are my wife. 

Mabg. I'm sure I don% and I'm sure you take good 
eare I shantl 

Job. Yes, you take good care she shant. 

Mabo. Hold your tonrae, Joe ! How dare you speak f 
I wont be tethered so tight any longer, I can tell you ; and 
I will be myself again. I'm tired of being somebody else, 
and I can't, and I'll go and put on my old country clothes 
again, for I've no coi^ort in these, and then I can do as I 
Uke — kiss Joe and 

SiB W. Margaret I 

Mabg. I dont want to quarrel, and I won't quarrel, if 
youll only be kind to me, but I will be myself again ; foi 
since I've been married, I feel as if my head had been put 
on the wrong way, and when I am myself again, if you 
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don*t Uke me, I had better go back to njhAn, WU to 
^ond of me if joa woq% bo come along, Joe 

I8he takes Jos by the arm and runs offioiihhim, L. h. a 

Sir W. I giye it np. I can no longer pnnne mj darlinc 
theory, it's all labor in rain. {Falls into a chair.) I 
admired her simplicity, her frankness ; and I fondly imag- 
ined that if I conld unite snch qnalities with refinemeiit, 
that I should create, as it were, a woman of perfection. 

Capt. B. Yon now perceire the error of your specola- 
ti<nui, the inability of striving to eleyate humanity from its 
natural position; there must exist separate grades in 
society; the Patrician, the Commoner, and the Plebian. 
Seek not to amalgamate ; the process may be very well in 
a railroad, but with human nature it must ever create 
incongruities. lExit a and off, l. h. 

Sm. W. (After a pause,) I'm sorry — very sorry, to see 
this sad result of all my labor, and I fear much unhappiness 
is in store for both of us. How can I pass my leisure 
hours in the company of one so uninformed, so incapable 
of conyersation I Ah I my uncle is a happy man, indeed I 
blessed with a woman of intellect, whose natural graces 
harmonize so sweetly; whose refinement is so exquisite. 
His life will pass like a dream of bliss, while mine must 
prove a realUy of torments. \^Exit^ a 

MABonnr enUrs^ l. h. d., in the dress of a country giri. 

Maaq. Now, I am comfortable — ^now I do ftel Hke 
inysel£ Ah I 

[Cousin Joe heard wUhotU^ is. WL 
Jos. I dont care, I'm as good a man as you any day. 

Enier Joi, a from l. h., and come down B. ■. 

Mabo. Why, Joe, what's the matter now t 
Job. Matter ? Why you know, when you put me in that 
room, with them grand pictures, when you went to take oflT 
your clothes, in comes your grand husband. Don't stand 
on the chairs, says he ; why how can I see the pictures if 1 
^onH 1 «»* I • *""^ Ujen, get out of the house says he • 
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BmjB If I ■kao'tl my cousin hms pat me here, and neithef 
yon, nor any six of yonr seryants shall turn me ont 

Mako. (Ii. h.) That was wrong, Joe. 

Jos. And he said something to me, and I said something 
to him, and the hend of it was, that he tnk me by the collar 
1^ the coat and kicked me down stairs. 

Mabq. And seryed yon right I 

Jos. Bh 1 

Mabo. Yon had no business to be impudent to my has- 
band, if yos are my cousin. What did yon say f 

Jos. Why, he bothered me so, at last, I np and called 
him 

Mabq. What did yon call him 7 

Jos. Why, darned fool t 

Mabo. Yon did t 

Jos. Yes, I did t And why didn't he come out on the 
grass plot and haye it ont, like a man f I'd haye molished 
aim, that I would I 

Mabo. You would f And did you dare to call my hus- 
band names f and such a name ? There — ^there — ^there I 

[^8ke seizes Jos by the collar with her left hand, strikes 
him with her right, and finishes by striking his hai 
aver his eyes, as Sib W. Evsbckbbn, and Capt. B., 
enter o. 

I'm so glad yon'ye come, my dear ; he won't behaye bad 
any more, I promise you. I've given him such a thrashing I 

Jos. I won't come here again, in a hurry, I can tell you. 
I haynt been half an honr in the house, and I've been 
kicked and larapped about by hevery body. Yon have 
made my nose bleed, and I shall go to my new place with 
a black eye. 

Sm. W. My dear Margery, there was no necessity for 
being so severe with your cousin ; I had sufficiently cor- 
rected him, although, I must confess, that I have not 
witnessed tiiis proof of the openness of your heart and the 
striking simplicity of your nature, without a feeling of 
great satisfaction. Margaret, my dear, will you kiss me. 

Mabq. Oh, won't I~there I ^Kisses him. 

Sib W, {Emhrae^x^ her.) And there, yon dont waQt 
tQ kiss coasic Joe, now ^ >ipe I 
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Jos. I woaldnt let jon kiss me bow, if jou wanted to 
•ver 80 much I 

Mabg. Bless his heart, I think no more of kissing him 
than I should of kissing my gprandmother ; bat he mnst not 
forget himself 1 

Sir W. I forgive him, and if agreeable, he may stay and 
dine with as. 

Mabo. There, Joe, yon may stay and dine with as, if 
yoa ^ill I 

Jon. Very well, if I cant be revenged apon him, I will 
upon his wittles. 

Sia W. And are you happier in your country attire ? 

Mabo. Oh, that I am I if only because twas what I wore 
when yon first loved me. 

S.W. And you will be happier still if I allow you to fol- 
low the dictates of your heart and feelings, without the 
directions of masters or of books f 

Mabg. Oh, that I shall I yet I'll try my hardest to be as 
you wish me, if you but let me try my own way. And Fm 
sure in time you will not be ashamed of me. Dont give 
me masters, dont give me books ; but when you want me 
to learn, teach me yourself. A loving word and gentle 
patience — and all from you, will make us both happy, and 
me, I hope, sincere ; and (To the audience.) what will be 
better still, let but the '' Rough Diamond'^ be firmly set in 
your golden opinions, and she will be sufficiently polished 
to shine as long as you will permit her. 

inbleau—Ourttdn AUt. I 



THE 

( JARPENTER AND HIS APPRENTICE 

THE SEGRET ORDER OF THE CONFRIERIE. 

A THWLUN6 EPISODE OF "* INITIATION." 

IN OHS ACT AHD om 8GSNB. 
jfront ). K. Jones' ''Cuyndcr of J^oumJ* 



CHARACmS. 



MABoora, 

llAOIBnUT% 

Two Mar. 
C0VOB4UD Bovr. 



A-odUff <««!%• CiN^^Mric" 



GOSTUMBB. 

MAsnAu*-Flain dark shirt, tights, cap, and niMet ahoeo or booto. 
AxTonri — ^Blue ohirt, do., do., &e. 

Tho reot dark doaki, vnder which are ]^aln ihirts, a ooUar ol 
the "Older/' and white aprons, with «71U hof anm, taw an* 



PBOPBRTIBS. 

Carpenter's beaeii and tools, a bloek, blood, large bett or goa|^ 
apOeofbooids, shaTlags, a small desk and wrltlnf materlali. 



80BNE — Interior of a oarpenter^$ $Jiop — shavingi 
lying about. A 9mall desk, b., wUh writing materialB 
A large block in o. A work-bench with a coffin on it 
Carpenter^ % tools. A pile of boards, with a manU 
body behind them Stage dark. 

^ (188) 
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Muno. — ^ANToniB etUerg from a door in the $hop, m 
paper in hie hand, and a lighi^ which he placee on the 
bench. 

Ant. The aecret thea is miae. I kave wwm the oath. : 
in so good a cause, what need of oaths f What a change 
since yesterday, to be forbidden to call Madelon wife. The 
monk, too, is all a mystery. Here is the evidence of my 
knowledge, which I am to destroy. I am the master of its 
contents, and thns I fulfil my promise. ( Tears paper. ) I 
may as well begin my di^Iy t<^ I cannot sleep. A coffin I 
— strange that this should be my first essay — and here is 
the material ready. Ah, Madelon, who shall comfort thee f 
To work at midnight--well I 

[Muno. — He takee up axe and removes a board from 
pile; the body of a man ie discovered beneath."] 

— Oh, heayens I — ^what is here t A man I — and dead — 
mi^ered I Let me hide it from my sight. There's Uaod 
upon my hands too. What sound was that t I feel as if 
I were myself the murderer. I will not bide it S^me 
one approaches— I see lights! Who has committed the 
deed J Marteau f No ; yet should it be — I win conceal 
the body. 

[Mima — He is about io do so, when Mabodib, Psbot, 
and two Men, bearing torches, enter a. H. u. x. 

—'TIS too late I 

Mabo. Who^i there J Speak. Who are yoir f Answer 

Ant. A friend. 

Mabo. A stranger, most like. 

Ant. Yes, I am an apprentice^ to the carpenter, Marteau 

Mabo. Why here at this hour 1 

Ant. To eommenee my daily toil. 

Mabo 'TIS the dead of night I a strange hour for a ju- 
penter to beg^n work. 

Ant. Yes, unusual — ^but necessity 

Marc. Oh, necessity ! Well, master, I am sorry we dis- 
turbed you. Your light attracted our notice. Tncendiariei 
are out in Rouen. We are a secret watch. Good night— 
your hand 

Ant. My hand 1 
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Mjmo. Tea — good night. Lett as part us we met— 

Ant. (AitMS Us hand,) 1 need not gire my hand loz 
that 

Mabo. ma blood-stained. (Chord.) 

Amt. Tei — an aoeident 

Mabo. a deep wonnd, to bleed so ttwij. Let me look 
atH. 

Ant. No, no I 

Mabo. Well, Sir, do as yon please. Let ns retom to 
the sqnaie. (Sees axe,) Yonr axe is bloody too. 

Ant. Most likely — the wonnd was inflicted with the axe. 

Mako. (o.) There has been morder done. Gall np the 
earp^ter — search the shop. 

Amt. Hold I Search the shop if you will, bat do not 
call the carpenter from his bed. 

MiJLO. For the present yon are a prisoner. Search the 
shop. (Men go into shop.) Know yon not, yonng miui, 
that a murder has been committed this night? 

Ant. How should I know it f (Men return.) 

MAsa Do you find nothing f 

Fbbot. Nothmg. (Sees body.) See — what is here t 

Mabo. (Removes boards.) The murdered man I (Chord,) 
and there the mnrderer I 

Ant. 'Tis false I I am no murderer. 

Mabo. Gk> for a magistrate. (Man exits, b h.) Arrest 
the carpenter in his bed ; let him know what we have dis- 
eovered. (Pieot exits into shop.) Toung man confess 
jour guilt — aame your accomplices. Tours, then, will be 
the first chance for a pardon. 

Ant. I am not g^ty — I have no accomplice. ( Crosses 
toft.) What snare haye I fallen into ? 

Mabo. Do you know this corse ? Here comes the magis- 
itrate, yoar mastw is in custody ; he may confess, and thui 
will you be lost 

Ant. Ton have heard me, I am not guilty. 

MiTSio— Maqistbatb, with a crowd, seme bearing torches, 
enter u. b. b h. ; Mabtbau and Offiosbs eriter from 
9hop, 

Mao. I am here to investigate a nmrder; that young 
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man b ehurged with the deed Yon are thought to h^ aa 
accomplice. 

Mar. a murder I Antoine, is all this tme 1 Are yoa 1 

Ant. (l. 0.) Name it not ; tis false I 

Mao. Of that I am to be the jndge. Let me hear the 
particnlars ; here be the place of trial, and, if gniltj, the 
place of punishment — ^the midnight assassin shall at mid- 
night meet his doom. Death bj the law. (Pkbot hrings 
ehairfwr Maqibtratb, whjo sits b. o.) In the name of the 
king, I here do form a conrt — Maroine, yon are the accnser ; 
briefly state yonr gronnds for charging the yoong man with 
the deed. Accuser, look upon the prisons — prisoner, look 
npon yonr accuser. 

Maro. a short time since, passing near this place, being 
npon my watch, I saw a light, and came up to it I foond 
the prisoner in confusion ; about to leaye him, I oiTered 
him my hand which he refused, and by onr torchlight I 
«aw his hand was bloody. 

Maq. Prisoner, you hear — is this tme 1 

Ant. Thus flur it is. I will not deny it 

Mar. (r.) I asked him the cause; he said he iras 
wounded ; we found an axe with which he said the wound 
was made. 

Mao. Did he show the wound up<m his hand f 

Maro. He did not. 

Mar. (l.) Antoine, show the wound. 

Ant. 'Tis useless, I have no wonnd. 

Maro. We then discovered, even as it now lies, this 
bleeding corse, and accused him of the murder. 

Mag. Prisoner, your name f 

Ant. I will not tell it to be disgraced. My life is yonn, 
take it, if you will — ^my name shall remain nnsollied to the 
world. 

Mao. Carpenter, he is your apprentice; what ii Ui 
name J 

Ant. Speak it not, I implore yon. 

Mar. I must ; it is my duty ; — ^if you are innocent be of 
good heart, deliverance will come. His name is " Antoinfl 
Beliard.^ 

Mao. a native of Bouen f 

Mar. Of Paris. 
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Mao. Antoine Bellard, joa hare heard the testimony of 
this man ; there is the silent proof, {Points to body,) of the 
atrocions act; damb — ^yet powerful. Maroine, on yoni 
oath, what yon have said is true J 

Maro. The truth, so help me heaven. 

Mao. And your followers here confirm it f 

PmoT. We do. 

Mao. On your oath. (TJiey bow.) What have you to 
fay in your defence f 

Ant. But three words — ** I am innocent ^^ 

Mao. Against this proof words are of little value. Make 
full confession of the &ct, and, if you have accomplices, 
name them, and a pardon wOll follow ; if you persist in your 
present declaration, you have but a few moments to live. 
Officers prepare a block 

[^Men get block from shop and place it o , Psrot gets 
axe, and stands near it."] 
— ^The axe which was used to commit the crime, and which 
is now stained with its victim's blood, shall be the weapon 
of the law to punish. 

Mar. Speak, Antoine, and save your life. 

Ant. By falsehood? Never. 

Mar. Let me plead for him. But yesterday he arrived 
from Paris. A man must have a motive to commit a mur- 
der. Who is the murdered man I A foe to Antoine 7 No, 
tis not proved he ever saw this man before. Again, I say, 
what motive could he have to kill a stranger f 

Mao. True ! — ^nor is it proved they did not meet. The 
object of his visit may have been to revenge some former 
insult : besides, the name of Bellard is well known to us. 
How comes the son of a Parisian noble in Bouen, appren- 
ticed to a carpenter ? The inference is, that the master is 
equally guilty — perhaps contrived the murder, for which he 
may suffer. (Marteau crosses to l.) On this ground I offer 
a pardon to him, if he will g^ve up his accomplices. Still 
silent f — ^then, prisoner, listen to your sentence. 

Ant. On what authority am I condemed f How know 
I, by law, that you are a judge, with power to conduct a 
midnight trial — ^to pronounce a midnight doom f 

Mao. I am in the performance of a sacred duty. Too 
fhall be satisfied I o'erstep not my power. Being adjudged 
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of nmrder, yoar doom — ^within the honr — to suffer bj th« 
axe. Officers, g^ard the prisoner, and see ezeeation done. 

[0/iair 18 removed. 

ANt. Am I so near death, then f I have a wife-— « 
thildl Let me saj to them farewell. Then, as a man, 
will I meet mj nndeserred death. 

Mao. Naj, that maj not be : prepare a warrant for his 
death, and I will sig^ it (Ofhobb goes to desk,) Im the 
mean time, to yonr master yon may give directions fof 
their disposition after jou have suffered death. 

[All go up, but Mabtbau and Antoins. 

Mar. (Crosses to Antoini.) Antoine, as jonr father, 1 
Ibel for yon, confess and save yonr life ; if yon will bnt do 
so, time may be gained, and yon may yet lire to bless ns ; 
yon are young. 

Ant. Do you think me guilty f 1 am dumb. Yes — 
Madelon, let her not know my fate for some time after I am 
dead ; deceive her with some excuse for my long absence. 
No, do not deceive her; tell her I am dead, at once: it 
will break her heart, and in heaven our meeting will be 
more speedy. Be a father to my child, and when he knows 
his father's death of shame, convince him of my innocence. 

Mar. See that block I Save your neck ftom the axe, 
and live for yonr wife and child. 

Ant. I will not lie, though death is i^ertain. [All advance. 

Mar. The fatal paper is signed. Farewell, Antoine, 
you have but one more trial — ^I know you will meet it like 
a man I cannot aid you. Farewell. 

Ant. Do you not know who did commit the deed f Say 
you did not 

Mar. I did not 

Ant. Enough. Oh, Madelon and our little one ; the 
thoughts of them will unman me. I should die like a bmd 
I a soldier. 



Music. All form a semicircle round the block — ihe 
ExsoUTiONER throws off an outer cloak and gees to ike 
block, Antoinb comss in o., and kneels, 

Mag. The bell of the church will soon annomce tht 
boor of three. Ere the last sound has died upon the ear 
let execution be done. Prisoner, prepare. 
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Ant. I am readj. 

Mao. He is calm I for the last time, meroj is oflTered 
thee. 

Ant. I will not He. 
[Clock strikes three. Antoinb is antJie block — the axe 
is raised, ! 

Mao. Stay! Who comes in such haste f 

Unter an Ovfiobb, and gives paper to Maoistraxb. 

Offiosb. a despatch firom Paris. 

Ant. This snspeme is torture. 

Mao. I am here informed that there is cause to saspect 
the existence of a secret society in all the towns of France, 
whose object is to aid the Hugnenots. Any criminal under 
sentence of death, who may have any knowledge of their 
secrets, or the names of their members, and who wil] 
divulge it, shall receiye a pardon and reward. Prisoner, 
are yon a member of any such society f 

Ant. I am. 

Mao. Then here's a chance to sare your life, and receive 
honor from the king. What say you f 

Ant. That I scorn life at such a price. I shall not 
betray my friends, even for my life. My head is yours, for 
I am in your power. To punish the usurpations of tyrant 
powers — to stop unlawful murders such as these — ^I joined 
the order of the Confrierie. Their secret is mine — it dies 
with me. Question me no more— I will not answer. 
Executioner, I surrender myself to you — do your duty. 

Mao. Then, executioner, be your duty done to a worthy 
member of our band. 
[PsBOT throws aside the axe, and places gold chain on 

Antoine's neck.'] 
— The ordeal passed, we hail thee as a brother. Marteau 
your apprentice is worthy of his master. President of our 
order, record his name. (Majuone goes to desk and 
writes,) The friend of honor, virtue, and the champion of 
our cause. 

Ant. What means all this t Who are yoo 1 

Mao. We are the Confrierie I (Chord.) 

Ant. And the murdered man ? 
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Mar. a brother I (Ooes to pile and raises man, whm 
tomes down.) Yoa hare firmly stood the test, that makes 
pii one of as; complete yoar oath — death to him who 
wrongs a brother; yengeance on the murderers of St. 
Bartholomew I 

Ant. I swear I 

Mar. Let tyrants tremble at the Confrierie. 

[Musio — Marseillaise Hymn; the Members throw a^ 
their cloaks; a banner is raised^ c; dU kneel, e&oA 
with a weapon poinHng to banner, 2 

[OnfMH Jlrib ] 



THE YANKEE TAR^S RETURN 

01, 

THE BOY AND THE PURSE. 

▲ FLAT, 

IN ONE ACT, AND ONE SCENE. 



CHARACTBRa 

Mb. Sbawobth, a M^rchaiU^ 

T^MDOBB, ku Clerk, 

Will Stradt, ike Yankee Tar, 

Bdhvitd, 

Habbt, a IMe Lad, 

Sallt, the SailarU Wife. 

OOSTUMB.— ifo</«ni. 



PROPERTIES. 

Two puiBM of numej — ft table ftnd throe ohairs— one ftrin ebftl 
«ft written letter. 



8GBNB. — An MartmetU in Seaworth^s Manaion. FabU 
and ohairs-'-an arm chair in a 

Thbodorr discovered. 

Thsod. Infiktnation I — madness I — ^to risk so yast a snm i 
•nd not my own too I — ^gaming will work mj ruin. Sea- 
worth's partiality most decrease when he discovers this 
embeszlement I — against his retnm mast my accounts be 
tmly stated — what's to be done f — ^how to look him in the 
dftce I know not 

Enter Sbryant, l. 

Srbt. Mr. Seaworth's Jnst arrived, and brought witl 
Um Us niece Kionisa. 

(141) 
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Thbod Arriyed I then I'm undone. (Aside,) Wm 
eyerj thing prepared for his reception t 

SsRV. Yes, eyerj thing. 

Theod. Bat I am not prepared — distraction I {Ande.) 

Sery. His first inquiry was for you ; it seems he wishes 
much to— *btit he's here. [^Lookii^ out. 

Theod. He'll certainly discover my agitadon— deedt I 
hypocrisy I now smooth these tdl-tale features I 

Enter Mb. Ssawobth and Habrt» l. 

Sea. What, boy t thon'rt qnite fatigued J 

Harry. Yes, sir, as tired as any thing I — ^pray ant you 
a little ? 

Sea. No, child; my robust limbs are more inured to 
trayel ; but attend Louisa, know her wishes, and then thou 
may'st have rest 

Harry. Thank yon, sir. 

Serv. (To Harry.) Here's a letter for you ; it has been 
waiting your return these three days. [^Oives it, andexUe. 

Harry. From my dear, dear mother I (Kisses it.) But 
I must run and wait upon my lady before I can spare time 
to read it over. lUxeunt Harry and Seryant, b. 

Sea. Theodore I 

Theod. Sirt 

Sea. From early infancy as far as nature warranted, I're 
acted as a father to you ; and since the unhappy absence 
of my son, you in a measure haye supplied his loss. I 
haye received convincing proofs of gratitode for this;— 
strict probity and rectitude have marked your conduct 

Theod. Does he suspect me I — I'm trembling on a preci- 
pice I (Aside.) — sir I 

Sea. Yon seem confused — worth ever shrinks from 
praise I desert has often too much diffidence— -but listen 
to me. 

Theod. Your goodness overpowers — I — 

Sea. I know your heart, honor presides there ; and merit 
while I've power shall ne'er go unrewarded ; — 'tis now some 
eight years since my son embark 'd from hence ; since when, 
not the least intelligence concerning him has reached me : — 
I have long admired your virtues, therefore in preference U 
relatives, I mean to adopt you as my heir. 
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Thiod. Such anlooked for gen^rositijl my pool 
deewU 

SsA. No thanks — tis my firm determination:— nay, t« 
convince you, the hand destined for my son — {CroBset 
to B.) Louisa's fondness for my boy shall be transferred to 
thee. (Going, returns,) I request that your accounts may 
be made all clear by my return ; I doubt not that they are 
10 in an hour h^ce. [^JBxit, r. 

Thsod. Distraction I was ever so fair a prospect blasted 
in the bud I — if I confess my crime I — no hopes, I fear, of 
pardon. My time is short — how to supply the deficiency 1 
— ^friends I've none — save him I've iiyur'd. The ruin'd 
dupe of sharpers, like the dying stag, is shunn'd by his own 
herd : — I can't reflect — and desperation now must be my 
monitor. lUxit, B. h. 

JSnier Harbt, l. 

Haret« My poor mother I — Bless me I if I hadn't quite 
fiNTgot her letter I how pleased I was when Mr. Seaworth 
gave me enough to send I though I never told her what it 
waa (or. (Beads the letter in dumb shoWy often kissing it.) 
Ah I now, mother — you're too kind I you always loved me, 
and gave me money when you had it, ahd sure I ought to 
do the same 1 When I grow up and am rich, I'll give you 
enough to buy a house of your oivn to live in ; and then no 
nirly iellow dare turn you out ; and I hope that wont bt 
long firsts for I'm as big again as when I left home. 
BALLAD. 
Am:— TF%tt« Cochatk. 

When a litfle merry he, 
My mother nun'd me on her kn ee , 
Smiles and Idaees she gave, with Jej, 
And oaU'd me oft her darling boy : 
Sohool-boya' pranks, as big I grew, 
I lik'd, but ilk'd my lessonB too ; 
Frowns or whippings I seldom got, 
And sometimes pnJses were my lot. 
Soon Mr. Seaworth reoeiv'd me here. 
Fine clothes he gave, and dainty oheet ; 
Qents and ladies me much oarest. 
But still I love my mother best. 

For when a little, &c., &c. 

1 never do think of mother but I wish myself with hiC 
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agdn l-^heigho I — its a pity I'm so sleepj — no malter— « 
1^1 take my nap here, in t^is ann chair; — for all the worM 
like an alderman after dinner — mast have one more peep 
at mj letter though — ^heigho I (Beading the letter, drop% 
to Bleep.) 

Enter Will Stiadt, l. h. 

Will. So this is the good merchant's cabin — ^the fiitber 
of my commander, Edmand, in eight years of captivity. 
Brave soul, he wonld insist on my entering the cabin firet 
to take observations. He and I were long buffeted aboat 
before we fell in with good lack — but this prisie on oar re- 
tam has set all afloat again — a twin pair of pretty parses, 
well lined, have I secnred to throw into Sally's lap when I 
salate her — eh 1 (Seeing Harry.) — safe stow'd, little one I 
quite calm and snug in your hammock I (takes up the 
letter,) his sailing orders, mayhap ? — Teo, ho I no, I'll not 
pipe all hands, neither, till I've overhaul'd his warrant- 
here goes — (Beads,) — " My dear child, your uncle, who ia 
better at his pen than I, at my request writes yoa this." — 
TJmph t— '< Excuse the tears that have blotted the paper. 
Providence enabled you to assist me in the hour of adver* 
sity — Heaven will reward you — accept a mother's blessing, 

and " I've read enough — avast — ^never felt such a kind 

of choking before — nor my eyes half so moist all the foul 
weather I've seen — poor lad 1 'sdeath 1 I've but a paltry 
kind of heart, when a child's charity makes it heave so I — 
if he were mine, I'd give — here'U be plenty for Sally and 
1 1 ( Takes ovt a purse,) — so, I'll make a good use of 
t'other, (Pvis the other in Harry's pockety) and when you 
wake and overhaul your locker, think Providence will never 
let filial affection founder, or a good deed go unrewarded. 
Woll ; doing as one likes makes a body deuced good- 
humored ; I'm now so merry 1 — I could jig it till the fore- 
castle shook again — let me but come alongside Sally, a 
few old messmates in our wake, and I'd enjoy this, as if it 
were my wedding-day I lOoee up, o. 

(Sings.) 

When seated with Sal, all my messmatei around I 
Fal de T9X de ral de rido I 

' ~ l^, R. H. 
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£nier Sallt, l. h. 

Sally. I'm ready to sink vnth walking so far I but mj 
mind would not bide at ease till I see my poor boy I h€ 
has been my 0!^ly comfort since his father left me for th« 
sea I and Theodore's cruelty has driven me at a distance 
from him these three years I Twas on his account, I leann, 
my landlord distressed me so for my rent I all because I 
wouldn't listexk to his wicked wishes I no, William, though 
I should never see you again, will I ever hearken to another ; 
you were my first love, and I'll ne'er abide the thoughts 
of a second. [Sally crosses to b. 

Will. (Turns and sees her.) Eh I my toplights — a 
Ught little craft— wi^ she'd tack and let's have a peep. 
(Starts, B. 0.) My eyes I (Sally turns rounds screams 
and faints.) Zounds I this day's to start the timbers of my 
heart I it never thumped so hard against my ribs in its life 
before. Sally I 

Sally. William I — ^it's sure a dream I — I cant believe 
my aoiBesI 

Will. And I'm quite out of mine — ^with joy : well, and 
how are you f — where's litUe — have I — eh I Sally ? — stop 
my breath with kisses, and then pump fresh life in to me — 
have I Btm a boy, Sally ? — ^is he — eh 1 

Sally. Yon have, WilUam. This way and you shall 
know all 

Will I'm along side. (Sings,) 

« WUn Mufted with Sid,*' &o. 

I Exeuni, m. & 
Enter Sbawobth, b., and Thsodobx. 

Sea. How I — guilty of theft I — I am astonished I 
Theod. And so was I, sir; but missing cooaiderable 

•urns, and see this letter, from his mother — 
Sea. His mother I (Looks at the letter,) — to relieve • 

parent I — such an act might mitigate the crime. 

Habbt. (Singing in his sleep.) 

*^* Qenttf and ladies me much earest, 
But Btm I love mj mother best.'* 

(Awakes, > 



146 THK TANKKK TAB's BETUBN; OB, 

Ssiu Pray, my generoas youth, who furnishes yaa wHI 
tneans to make these presents to your mother 1 

IIarey. Why, sir, you know you wre very kind to me ; 
and my lady, she's so good 

Ska. a crime I detest to mention g^res the meam ; ar« 
yon not 

Habrt. What, sir, you fHghten me I 

Sba. False to your trust — a thief! a little purloining 
wretch t whom I have cherished, till, serpent-like, it tnmi 
to sting its preserrer I instant, confera, if— 

Habbt. What should I confess, sir f I never touched 
any money, but what you and my lady gave me I 

Sea Let him be searched — search him, Theodore — ^yoc 
tremble t 

Habrt. I do indeed, sir; — ^yonr snsi^dons hurt me 
so — I — 

Theod. Those suspicions are confirmed — (showii the 
purne he has taken from pocket) — ^behold, thts eMdeUce I 
— I am astonished I sure my lucky stars are now predoM* 
nantl {Adde,) 

Sea. Ungrateful child !— I now abandon yon — go, wilii 
your wicked mother — this purse — your mother's lei^er — ^etk 
such proofs I 

Barry. I did send my mother a little money, E^r, else 
they'd ha' turn'd her out of doors — pray forgive me, if I 
was wrong I but indeed it was not yours 

Theod. No whimpering,, boy ! — ^your punishment s too 
lenient — ^begone. 

ErUer Servant^ l., who takes hold of him. 

Harry. Don't be so cruel, Theodore I — oh dear I ob 
dear I Mr. Seaworth I 

Ente7' Will Steady, l. h., as Servant is draggirg him 

of. 

Will. Avast I sheer off you lubber I — what's all this f 

Tbeod. Some ruffian friend to rescue him I 

Will. Look ye, my fair-weather spark ! I've had too 

much rough treatment lately to take it kindly — there* 

fore less of your jawing tacks — touch him if you dare-^ 

move a finger 1 I'll snap your grappling irons short aa a 
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biscait, and unship every head rail from larboard to star 
board what's amiss, my lad f 

Throd. He has committed a crime, none bat a villaic 
would protect him in — ^theft I — ^this parse I this evidence of 
guilt I was foand apon him I 

Will. Yes, and that parse was mine — I popp'd it in his 
pocket — another word, and this oak sapling swabs the 
deck of yon — ^yoar honor, I axe pardon, bat here's one 
astern can testify this parse belonged to me~(8natching ii 
from Theodobs gives it to Habkt,) — ^there, my lad, it is 
again — and better dispos'd of than e'er a one ever passed 
throagh yoar fingers. ( To Theodobx.) 

BfUer BmiUND and Sallt. 

[Sallt runs to Habrt — is going to emhrckce him — Will 
catches him in his arms. 

SsAWOBTH. Amazement I my son fjfj^m&raees Edmund.) 

Will. And my son I {embracing Habrt.) I'm as proad 
of my progeny as the first in the land, heavens bless 'em, 
can be of theirs I — and what have yoa got to say for yoar- 
self, Mr. Down-in-the-Month f 

Thbod. (!Zb Mb. Ssawobth.^ Shame overwhelms met 
with grief and contrition I confess my gailt ; gaming, the 
sedacing origin of varioas crimes, instigated me to appro- 
priate vast sums, yoar property, to a use that has broaght 
destraction on me ! — ^bat if a life of atonement — 

8ba. Theodore, I tremble to reflect on thy deceit — 
plander yoar patron ! and expiate that crime by injaring 
the harmless and the innocent — I — bat pecalation pan- 
ishes itself — ^for ever qait my sight — 

Will. That's hearty, yoar honor ! — clear the gangway 
— shoot a-head — for I hate villainy too mach, ever to be 
present at its punishment. 

Habbt. Thoagh Theodore has been bad, sir, if yoa'd 
forgive him perhap he'd mend, and love and thank yoo 
for it. 

Will. A trae chip of the old block I can fireely pardon 
an ii^ary and clap resentment under hatches — well, friend 
Dowr m-the-Moath, yoa'll not be broaght to a coart- 
mardal this boat ; bat take a tar's advice, use the raddet 
af lioiiefty instead of deceit, and then yoa'll steer clear <rf 
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the shoalB of punishment and qaicksands of disgraee 
(JEseU Thiodore, l.) (Turns to Edmund) I told yoi 
yonr honor, I should pilot jou into smooth water at last. 

Edmund. Thank je ; — ^father, I entreat joa'U take tbi* 
worthy fellow under your protection — ^together we were 
captives — and together we obtained our liberty ; he was 
my guardian in the hour of danger, and — 

Will. Avast I that's the only time to try what timbers a 
vessel's made of — an't it? — no compliments — I'd as Ic^ve 
be set to teaze oakum all my life as hear 'em. 

SsA. Edmund, your return overpowers me with pleasare : 
the occurrences of these last few moments will never be 
obliterated I — Louisa's presence soon shall crown our joys, 
and your humble Mend find, ever here, a cheerful home. 

Will. Thank your honor, but you must find a home, 
too, for Sallie, — eh, (kisaea her then catches up Harrt,) 
oh I you young dog I 1 never was so happy in my life 1 

Sallt. Nor I either, I'm sure, William ! 

Will. And since Providence has steer'd us safe into the 
haven of happiness, I hope no one here will regret th« 
Yankee Tar's return. (Sings, " When seated with Sal, "•— • 
She stovs his mouth wWi a kiss.) 

r IMUaur-^Ourimm.'} 



THE 

UWYER, DOCTOR, SOLDIER AND ACTOR 

OB, 

MANY MINDS IN A MINUTE. 
fOB ELOQUENCE, RECITAnON AND IMITATION, 

IK 0M£ ACT AND ONS SC£N£. 



CHA&ACTRBS. 

TmamtAM Figklbhbad. 

Mb. ^vbbb. 

A 



PBOPBRTIBS. 

> long table with a nnmlwr of books, nu^^ and busca— * wmak 
■land, writing matariala, a iword, military c o a t " a barber*! iaipla 
ments with a qnanti^ of powder. 



SCENE— 2!!^ Study of Tustram Fioklbrbad. A table 
filled wUh books, maps, and sheet music. A music 
stand. A sword, military chapeau and coat hanging 
an a chair, Bu9tsofa7%cienJt and modem characters. 
Writing materials, dec, all thrown abovi in a stale of 
disorder. 

Enter Snxbb, l. 

Snb. (r.) What's heief another change I Lawbooks 
and a bnst of Cicero. Well, master of mine, how long will 
yon continue in this mind 1 Why, here's a lawyer's whole 
stock in trade, and we may open shop immediately Here 
he is as grave as a Jndge i^r^dy, I declare. 

(149) 



160 LAWTXR, DOCTOB, SOLDIER AND AOTOB; 

Enter Tbutkam Ficklihiad, e. 

Tri. (l.) The law I 6j the law how manj men reach ihi 
aighest preferment. 

Sni. That they do : the gallows, for instance. 

TsL Oicero was a grea^i man ; be raised hijiuseif bj Uft 
eloquence, and why should not I f I have a month — 

Sns. Ay, sir, that yon hare, and a swallow, too. 

Tri. a tofigne, and ev^ orgiui of speech 

Sns. Cicero had a head, or this bnst belies him. 

Tri. He had a head drammed with knowledge. Ill 
imitate Cicero. 

Snb And cram yonr head with kaowledge ? 

Tri. Yes ; I will study the law. 

Snb. Ah, sir, you must go through a great many trials, 
then. 

Tri. I am convinced that I possess great powers of ora 
tory ; I'll prove it to jom, Sneer, Now, you &ncy your- 
self a judge. 

Sne. No, I donH; indeed, sir. 

Tri. I mean that yon are to personate a judge ; to act 
the part of a judge. 

Sne. I am afraid I shall do it very badly. 

Tri. I will try you. 

Sne. No ; if I am to be the judge, I most try you. 

[ffoes to hack of stage ^ and brings forward a chair, 

Tri. Silence in the court Now you are a judge, I am 
a barrister going to plead before you. These — (pointing 
to the audience,} — are the genliemen of the jury. That 
music stand is my opponent 

Sne. Stop, sir, one moment, if yon please. If I am to 
be a judge, I must have a high seat, to show my high learn- 
ing, high head, bigh-mindedness md high fi^utin cpnse* 
quence. 
I Sits on back of chair, coughs, and pvis a pen behind 

his ear,"] 

Tai. (l.) May it please the conrt and goitlemen of the 
jury : the cause to which I have the honor of claiming your 
attention, is a cause which most materially interests all 
orders of society, inasmuch as it is the cause of violent heaU^ 
perpetual broils, and smokiags and roastings without nam 
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b^. The caase of all these is coals, as I will take upoi 
mjself, by rnanj witnesses of anqnestionable Tcracity, tc 
prove to your entire satisfaction. Coals are brought all tho 
way from Pennsylvania, for the purpose of increasing the 
domestic comforts of the inhabitants of this great city and 
parts adjacent Bat, I belieye no man will be found bold 
enoagh to stand up in your presence, and declare that it is 
conducive to the comforts of an inhabitant of this great city, 
or any of the parts a^acent, as aforesaid, that the cinders, 
ashes, refnse, or dust, to which these coals are burnt, should 
be thrown into their eyes, to deprive them of one of the 
ehoicest faculties of their nature. No, gentlemen of the 
jury : better far that these coals were left in the pits from 
whence they are dug — ^better that the hands which dig them 
should drop off — better that the boats which bring them 
should founder — ^better that the cars, on which they are 
drawn, jshould run off the track, and be smashed all to 
pieces— better that the fires which consume them should be 
quenched, than an inhabitant of this great city should have 
his eyes put out by ashes, and, oh I ignoble thought I his 
month made into a dusthole. 

Snx. Yery fine, indeed, sir. Making a dusthole of a 
man's mouth, is as fine an idea as ever came into a man's 
head. 

Tbi. Then you allow that I am qualified for the law f 

Sns. Qualified I I should have thought you had been 
at )t all your life. Why, sir, that speech convinces me that 
you are able to confound all the judges and jurors that ever 
sat in a Court You see, sir, your opponent here has not 
a word to say for himself. 

Tsi. Oh I blessed moment when the ash cart almost 
blinded me; 'tis to that circumstance I owe the discovery 
of my ^ents for the bar. 

Snb. Ay, sir I At the bar folks must look to have dust 
thrown in their eyes sometimes. 

Tax. Yes, I am determined no power on earth shal] 
make me change my jniai. 

Sns. So you have often said before. 

Tbi (o.) Never so firmly as I do now. I am now mo0 
absolutely resoWed. How do I look in this dress, Sneer f 

Sns. Queensh, I think, sir. 
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Tbi. That's awkward, particularly as I am to be a lover 
Fetch the looking-glass. (Sniib brings the glass.) I wisk 
it was the custom to plead la the old Roman toga. These 
trappings are rather ridicalons. (Looks in ike glass.) Oh ! 
hang it, I may gain a soit at the bar, bat I shall neyei 
gain a suit with the fair. 

Snb. No ; yon mast give that salt over, if yoa are to be 
saitcd so. [ Takes (he looking-glass, &. 

Tbl Oive it over! What do yoa think of the stage, 
Sneer? 

Sns. Admirable I Toar person and features most sMke. 

Tbi. In Bomeo, for instance. 

Snb. Excellent! (Puis them on fantastically.) Brief 
let me be. 

Tbl Now, my good fellow, do stand op for Juliet. 

Snb. I'm well dressed for the part I 

Tri. Here, take this stool, and get upon it (Snbbs gets 
upon the stool, l. o.) See how she leans her cheek upon 
her hand — oh, that I were a glove upon that hand, that I 
might taste that cheek. Ah! she speaks — ^yet she says 
nothing. ^Speech from play, ad lib. 

Snb. Oh ! rumble yo, what's in a name. A nose by any 
other name could smell as well. Doff thy name and 111 no 
longer be a catamount ; make haste and get in at the win- 
dow, for I cant hold out any longer. 

Tbi. Come down, then, and I try a soliloquy. 
[Snbbb descends from the stool, and puts down the 
gown and wig. 

Tbi. I do remember an apothecary — 

Snb. Him, so do I; he blistered and bled me till he 
made me as thin as a broomstick. I have reason to re- 
member him. 

Tbi. An apothecary — physic. How do you like physie, 
Sneer f 

Snb. Not at all, sir. The sight of a vial, pill-box, or 
gallipot, is enough to throw me into a fever Bt any time. 

Tbi. And yet, if you had at this moment a most horrible 
colic, and I were a physician, and were to come to you 
thus, and, after feeling your pulse and shaking my head, 
were to tell you that you had not half an hour to live, whal 
would you say then ? 
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Sns. Why, if I had the colic, I shoald make no scraplf 
of roaring out for a dram. 

Tri. Imagine yourself this moment at death's door. I 
am a physician — ^I an\ sent for in haste— I arrive — I jndge 
of yoor symptoms — ^yonr diagnoses. 

[ Takes Snesb's hand. 

Sns. What noses? 

Tai. Well, I bleed you — ^you mend from that moment — 
in a few days yon recover — ^yon look on me with gratitude 
— ^you are a minister of state — ^you patronize me — ^ whole 
town follows me — I have so much business I cant get 
through it — I have scarcely time to eat my meals or take 
my needful rest Egad I tfa^t would be very uncomfortable, 
though. 

Sne. Oh, very, sir. Only think, just as you are sitting 
down to a fine dinner, with a keen appetite. Alderman 
Gobblewell's taken with a fit of the gout in the stomach, 
and must be cured before you eat a morsel. 

Tel I could never bear it ; "throw physic to the dogs, 
I'll none of it I" One might just as well go for a soldier. 

Sne. Ay, and live on gunpowder. 

Tbi. a soldier I a general I Alexander the Oreat, Hanni- 
bal, Pompey, Julius Caesar, or Washington, are more honored 
than all. These are great names, — they cut a figure in the 
page of history. I'll emulate their great example : glory, 
renown, honor, everlasting fame ; a warlike fury fills my 
breast, and the rage of ten thousand lions swells my bold 
heart. (Pulls off his coai and snatches a sword.) Ha I 
ha I [Flourishing his sword. 

Sns. Mercy on me I would I were out of his way. 

Tbi. Give me my volunteer coat and hat. 

Sns. Here, dr. 

[^Fearfully, and assisting to put them on. 

Tel Now, sir, you are an enemy in the field of battle. 

Sne. Who, I sir ? No sir, not I ; you know I'm on youf 
side. 

Tai. Rascal I do you contradict me? Say you are ac 
enemy, or I'll cleave you from the crown of your head U 
the sole of foot. lAUacks him, l. 

8ns. Oh, Lord I murder I murder I 
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BrUer Barbib, with ahamng implements, 

Tbi. Ha I what, another of the enemy ? 

lAUacka tJie Barber. 

Bab. No, sir; no enemy, sir — I'm only a poor barber 
sir, come to shave your head. 

Tri. " Hence to hcaren, respective lenity, and fire-eyec 
fhry be my conduct now.^ A barber — vile catiff I my sword 
thy life shietll shave. 
^Attacks Babwib, w?io throws powder in his face from i 

powder-box^ and the curtain drops on the confusion 

Til (Shouting.) Victory, Ac. 

ITMeau^Ourtain lUis.} 



THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD 

THE BRAYE CARPENTER. 

A PlAY, IN ONE ACT. 



GHARACTBB8. 



Bat BowLAVDy LoBD Alidbd, 

WAum, 1%€ Oarpmiiirf Laot Alfobd, 

Two Botfiavs, Two CHiLMunr 

COSTUMES. 

Sib Bowlahd— Old English orimson jmlbd dress oloak, swovcl 
and diain, rosset boots, poini-laoe raffy hiack yelyet hat and 
feathers — ^blaok gown and mask for seoond scene. 

LosD Alfo&d — Purple-colored tonic, handsomely trimmed with 
iilYer leather and spangles, white pantaloons, point mil^ msset 
boots, black hat and feathers. 

Walter — A dark green doublet, and waistcoat, leather apron, 
belt and buckle, short trunks, msset shoes, shirt collar open. 

OLrrsB — Old English black dress, trimmed with red pufiis and 
red binding, plain blue hose, msset boots, belt, buckle and sword, 
old English hat, and one blaek feather hung drooping. 

RuFFiAKS — Brown ooarse cloth tunics, with red worsted trimming, 
black cross belts and swords, hats, and black feathers. 

Ladt Hblbn — Old English white satin puffed dress. 

Josephine — Blue petticoat, dark body and tabs, petticoat trimmed 
with dark points or point-laoe, old English hat, and point-lace 
•pron. 



SCENE I.— -4 Chamber-^wo cfiair$. 

Josephine, seated, sewing. 

Enter WAiiXEK, r., vyith a carpenter^s basket, a saw 

hatchet, &c, 

Wal. (o.) My dear Josephine — 

Jos. Well, Walter, how do yoa do ? 

(165) 
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Wal. Very well, Josephine, but I say it's deuced hard 
to be so poor — ^I that every body says am such an indus« 
trioas, clever fellow — now a coffin — I'd make a coffin with 
e'er an undertaker in Norfolk, and at a bed — why the car- 
penters' wives say, that at a bed I'm the very thing. 

Jos. I should not have thought, indeed, of your making 
beds for the carpenters' wives. 

Wal. Ah, Josephine, I am making a bed for us, my girl. 
I tell you what, Josephine : if you do not consent to run 
away from the castle, I shall believe you listen to Sir Row* 
land. 

Jos. Lord I Walter, donH; be a fool now : when my dear 
Lady Helen went away to meet her husband, Lord Alford 
— "Josephine," says she, "the only comfort I have, is, to 
know you will take as much care of my dear little innocents 
as a mother." And while the poor little orphans are at the 
castle I am determined not to leave it 

Wal. Ah ! Heaven rest their souls, we shall never see 
them again at the castle. 

Sir R. ( Without y e.) Come along, Oliver. 
[Walter runs to a chair ^ and brings it down, e., and 
begins to hammer it, as if to repair it,'] 

Enti >■ Sm Rowland and Oliver, with two servants, e. 

Sin R. (r.) Hal Walter here — ^Walter, what brought 
you !.ere f 

Wal. (l. c.) Your honor — why — only a job, sir. 

J«>8. (l.) Yes — a job, sir. [Courtesies and exU, i*. 

Sir R. a job was it — seize that fellow there. 

[^Buffians seize Walter, r. 

Wal. Oh Lord ; here's a pretty job I [ Children laugh, l. 

Sir R. Silence those brats, and prepare them for a visit 
tliey must pay their gossips. {Children laugh again.) 
Silence them, I say. {Aside.) Soon their silence shall 
bo eternal : my brother being concluded dead, that illus- 
trious orb being set in night, shall these pigmy satellites 
eclipse me I — no I — That fellow {Pointing to Oliver,) I 
am sure of; from his eye, remorse is banished, and un- 
masked murder lowers upon his brow ; he shall dis]>ntcli 
them wnile on this seeming visit —but, to send him alone 
may breed distrust. ^*''ere it not good to ply this Wultcr i 
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(Servants release Walter and stand l. s. b.; Releasi 
him from present fears— the hopes of Josephine — with larg« 
rewards, backed with tenements and bevy, will surely plf 
the conscience of a hind. ( To Oliver. } Oliver, I have 
foand yon a companion for oar purpose ; he shall accom- 
pany you. — Slave, follow. [To Waiter. 
\^Exuent Sir Rowland and Servants, l. — 
[Walter hows to Oliver. 
Wal. Won't you be pleased to go 6r8t. [ To Oliver. 
Ou. No I [ Very loud, 
Wal. Oh! lEunBoffinafrigJU,Jj.,OjJYVBL/ollowing. 

Enter Josephine, r , wUh two children — a girl and a hot 
— urith toys— a doll and a horse. 

BoT. Josephine, who goes with us to our god-father's I 

Jos. Oliver, my dears. 

Boy. I won't go with Oliver. 

Jos. Why, love ? 

Boy. Because, I heard Walter say he was a (whispers,) 
black-looking scoundrel. 

Joa Indeed I'll scold Walter, for saying such a naughty 
word. 

Girl. I dont think you will. 

Job. Why not, dear ? 

OiRL. (r. 0.) Because of what I heard you say last night 

Jo& I dont recollect it. What was it ? 

OiRL. Why, yon cried out in the middle of your sleep, 
oh, Walter, how I love you ! — and I know it's true, because 
you blush so. 

Jos. Oh t you HtUe tell-tale. 

Sir R. (WUhout, r.) This way— 

OiRL. On, here comes our cross uncle ; let's run away- ' 
1 wish you were our uncle instead of bim^ dear Josephine. 

gj } Come, lefs run awaj. j-^^„^ ^ 

Enter Sir 'Rowlaxd, followed by Walter, r. 

Wal. What — ^your honor. 

Sib R. (a) Murder the children — ^that's my resolve— 
ihe reward— Josephine 
Wal. (l. 0.) Murder innocents — Tempt me in the fern 
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of ao angel, to do the act of the devil — (Aside,) — I hftTe • 
great mind to throttle him. Eh — stop^^appose I only 
<)eemingly consent, and then if I can but save them — ^the 
very thought makes me cry for joy. 

Sir R. What I wimpering fool I 

Wal. Consider, yoar honor — Fm not mnch nted to 
bntcher children — it's rather oat of my line. 

Sir R. What's yonr determination ? 

Wal. I most not seem to consent too soon. (Aside.) Bat 
then to be scorned ? 

Sir R. Look throngh the world — where points scorn 
his finger at ermined g^lt ? no, hooseless merit It it not 
levelled at the wealthy cheat, bat at ragged hcmesty — be 
wise — be wise. 

Wal. Why to be sure, as your honor says : bat my 
honor. 

Sir R. Honor I that's a tinsel toy. Wise men plate it 
o'er with gold, and that gives the worthless metal currency, 
and brings wealth to the holder of it— think of that. 

Wal. Why, indeed, that's very true again — very true. 
Oh I the deuce take him. (Aside.) Well, then, your honor 
I consent, and if I do not 

Sir R. Hush I take this sword — but first swear. 

Wal. Oh, your honor, I never swear — never swear. 

Sir R. No trifling, fool, but swear — when next we meet, 
this sword shall be sheathed in blood. 

Wal. (Takes the sword.) Well, for once I will swear. 
By all my hopes of mercy hereafter, it shall be sheathed in 
blood. 

Sir R. Oliver will accompany you. 

Wal. Zounds I that blood-thirsty villain. Ton had 
oetter let me do it myself, your honor. 

Sir R. Silence, follow. 
' When Sir Rowland's book is turned^ Waltir threatens 

him with his sword tunce or thrice ; and each time Sir 

Rowland turns, Walter hows to him. Exeunt Sib 

Rowr^ND and Walter, l.] 

Enter Josephine and the tux> Children, l. 

Jos. (c ) Come, my dears; which of you will have youi 
mamma's picture ? 
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Boy. I will. 

OiRL. I am sure I ought to have it ; I am a very fiinnj 
httle girl, and ought to be made a pet of. 

Job. She was an elegant woman 

OiRL. (l. 0.) And ererj body says I'm Terj much like 
her. 

Jo& (Looking otU.) Ha I Ha I Walter in earnest con 
rersation with Sir Rowland I 

Enter Waltsr, with a sword on, a 

Wal. (l. 0.) Oh, Josephine, I have such news to tell you, 
as will makb your hair stand on end — I am in high favor 
with Sir Rowland — and am to go with the children to their 
godfother's. 

ChUiDren. I am glad Walter is to go with as. 

Walter. Aye what do you think, Josephine ? Oh I do 
yon know that — oh I am 

Enter Sir Rowland, with OLiyxR» r. 

Sir R. Well, my little cherubs I what, delighted with 
yoor walk? 

gS.. } Oh, yes, uncle. 

[Sir Rowland retires up the stage, r. 

Jos. (l. c, Aside to Waltxr.) Why, Walter, you have 
got on your sword. 

Wal. a sword — have 1 1 {Confused.) Why, yes, it is 
a bit of a kind of sword, as you say, to be sare ; bat — 

Sir K {Comes down,) Well, take your leave of Jo- 
sephine. 

Ohildrin. Come, kiss us, Josephine — good by, dear 
Josephine — dont cry — well soon come back again — sha'nt 
we, uncle. 

Sir. R. Certainly, sweetlings — Farewell 1 and heaven 
take you to its care. 

Wal. {Aside,) Amen I say I — come. 
[Crosses to R,-^-Exeunt, Oliver jffrs^-WALTiR follow* 

ing, with the children, one in each hand.^ 

Jos. I shall be glad when they come back again— I can'l 
bear melancholy. 

Sir R. Then why love to inflict it f 
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Joa Sir, I wonder jou can think of a poor girl like aie 
— ^besides, were jonr passions such as with honor I could 
listen to 1 could never love you. 

SiB R. Mark, Josephine : though g^titude is dead in 
von, fear, I perceive, still exists, and what has hitterto 
been entreaty, shall now be force. lExU l.. Job. a. 

SCENE 11.—^ Wood.— Enter Oliver, k u. b. ; A« 
beckons to Walter, who comes forward with the 
Children. 

Boy. (o.) (2b Walter.) It is a long way, Walter, to 
our godfather's. 

Wal. (Aside to boy.) Yes, dreary it is. 

Oli. (r.) I say Walter, this place will do delightfully I 

Wal. Nay I I do not much like this place — ^let us find 
some other. 

Oli. I say this place will do — and shall be the place. 

Wal. (Aside.) Shall it. There, little dears, go and 
play there, while I talk to Oliver a bit. — (Children go to 
play at the back; puts down basket and cloak at the 
back of the stage.) I say, Oliver, you have one failing. 

Oli. Ay I— What is it? 

Wal. Why, you are too tender-hearted. 

Oli. Am I ? 

Wal. Now I am, you know, such a blood-thirsty rascal, 
that I could murder for amusement; therefore, I say 
Oliver, suppose you leave this job to me. 

Oli. WTiat I you will dispatch them, will you ? 

Wal. Tes, to be sure out. So, my dear fellow, you 
may go back to the castle, get the reward, and leave thev 
to me— go. [^Endeavoring to urge him. 

Ou. Why, must not you think me a pretty scoundrel ? 

Wal. (Aside.) Why— I do for that matter. 

Ou. To receive money for doing a bit of work, and not 
completing it. 

Wal. I say, Oliver, suppose — 

Ou. Suppose what ? 

Wal. Why — suppose^-suppose we were Just to tave ^m^ 
^ liver? 

Ou. Save 'em, eh ! 
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W AL. Me save 'em I — Eh 1 — ^What you — ^yon will— ch 7 
Aye, yoQ wish it, and I consent ; how pity becomes yoa 
Oliver? (Aside.) How savage he looks? 

Oli. (Impatiently ) Why should we save 'em ? 
— Wal. Why, to be sure, there are two or three trifling 
reason — first, it is not very manly to murder innocents ; 
next, we shiJU go to the for it — and 

OiJ. Why, an't you a pretty rascal ? 

Wal. Well, Oliver, yon must consent to save 'em I Look 
at 'em, poor little dears I Ah I I perceive a tear standing 
in the comer of your eye. 

[ Wiping one from his ovm. 

Oi*L (Draws his sword.) I am determined, so 

lOoing to cross to the children, Walter stops him ; the 

children, frightened, run down and kneel to Walter, o. 

Chi. Oh I Walter save ns I 

Wal. (l. 0.) Stop, Oliver; only two words more. 

Ou. WeUI 

Wal. Look at then ; have yon a heart hard enough to 
dull 'em ? 

Oli. I have. 

Wal Why, then, have you an arm strong enough to fell 
me down, you dog ? [Walter draws his sword. 

Om. Fell you? 

Wal. Tes, for you must do that before you shall touch 
a hair of their heads. 

Ou. Indeed I we'll try that 

They fight, Oliver gains ground upon Walter, and 
" strikes his sword out of his hand ; the girl runs and 

picks up Walter's sword, gives it to him, just as Oli- 

VER is aiming to run him through the body. Walter 

renews the fight, and kills Oliver— o^, l.] 

Be-enter Walter, with his sword and hand bloody. 

Walter, (o.) I didnt think I had so much pluck in me~ 
there he lies. Come forth, my little tremblers, I am your 
ohampion. 

Chl Have you kill'd Oliver 7 

Wal. Dead as a door-nail 1 

BoT. Go kill him again ; snob a raaoal •■ h«€MUial bt 
loodMML 
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OiRL. Walter, your hand is all bloody ; come, 111 kiiB it 
and make it well. 

Boy. Shall we return to our uncle's, Walter 1 

Wal. Alas I poor dears, you hare no home: let mt 
consider what's best to be done. I'll return to that rascal, 
their uncle, get the reward and Josephine, and steal some- 
thing from the buttery ; then we'll go far enough out of the 
reach of that villain. I say, dears, I'll go and bring Jo 
sephine to you ; will you stay here till I come back ? 

Boy. We^l do iiny thing that Walter bids na 

Wal. I'll soon come iMick : see here's a nice arbor, and 
here's my cloak to sit down upon ; and here are rictaals. 
Now dont stir from this spot, I charge you. Ck>od bje, 
I wont be long. lExUf a. 

Boy. Be sure to come back, Walter. 

Wal. If I dont, be sure to tell me of it 

[^Kisses them and puis them off^ b., and earUs, ii. 

Enter Sib Rowland, masked, and two Ruffians, armed, is 

Sib B. Look out 

FiBST BuF. The travellers have gained the hills, and are 
dismounted.. 

SiB R. Tis well ; behind that thicket wait their approach. 
Be firm — here is encouragpement (Oives him a purse.) 
This way, this way. lExU, l. u. k 

Enter Lobd and Lady Aliobd and Servant, b 

Lord, (o.) Thou art weary, Helen. 

Lady. In truth, most sadly ; but let us on. Look, mj 
lord, this avenue displays your castle's stubborn turrets. 
The western tower contains our lovely children Oh, how 
sweetly fancy, passing the bounds of vision, pictures to ue 
my babes, at great nature's bidding, stretching forth their 
little hands to clasp their mother — the thought's rapture. 
On, on, my dear lord. {Looks out.) But see I yonder are 
masked faces in the wood. 

Be-erUer Sib Rowland and Ruffian, they attack Loan 
Alvobd. He puis Lady Alfobd off, b., and enffoge^ 
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Enter Walter and Josephine, l. h. 

WaIi. What I two to one — fly, Josephine, look to yoni 
lady and the little ones. 
[Josephine rushes of, r., Walter engages Sir Rowlanb 

and his companion, and beats them off, L. ] 

£n(er JossPHiNB, R., conducting the Children and Labi 
Altord. 

Lord A. ( Taking WALTER'a hand and turmng to Labi 
A.) Behold our preserver I 

Labt a. And behold our children, presenred from yoni 
brother's malice and ambition, by the same brave hand. 

Chi. Walter, Walter ! 

[^Glinging to him. and kissing him. 

Lady A. Our brave deliverer, name your reward I 

Wal. (Looking at Josephine.) A treasure! 

Lord A. If India can produce it, 'tis thine. 

Wal. You needn't travel so far, my lord— give me my 
sweet Josfephine, and I'm happy. 

Lord A. Take her, (Passes Josepeiine to him,) and 
with her share my friendship and my wealth. 

Wal. Thanks, my lord and lady, (Ei>.'*p« Josephine.) 
There, I've got my deserts ; those black-hearted, black- 
Biuzzled rogues have got theirs, and 1 trust that the 
" Children in the Wood" will find better friends to -night 
than poor Walter, the Carpenter, 

[Walter kisses the children and puts them over to theif 
parents, who embrace them fondly. He hisses Jo 
01PHINE and the Curtain drops,"] 
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THE WARRIOR'S FAITH. 



BY THOMAS CAMPBELL. 



CHARACTBR8. 

A ScattM Seer^ or WiaahL 
LocHiBL, A Scotti$k Ckitf. 

COSTUME. 

LoOHiBL — Dren of a Highland Chirf, 
WiiARD— Tb/^erM/ eloal^ grtjf hmrdy ami tU^, 



TiMB : — Soottish rebellion of 1745. Lochibl, The flamed chief of 
Qm warlike clan of the CamerorUf while engaged in the periloni 
effort to place Charles Stuart on the Scottish throne, i> met hy an 
aged Seeff or Wizard, supposed to be gifted with the powers of 
« Second Sight," or prophecy, and who professing to for€$ee the 
disastrous termination of the enterprise, warns the Chief to aban- 
don the cause. 

fSCKNE.— For "Home Theatricals," may be, 7%e Chamber or 
Tent of LocHiEL, kung with Scottish arms^ armor^ grc» A Table 
c, with a largo plaid ocarf or mantle upon it. **A wtmKum 
** Lights** or glass gtobo, on right and left of stage, containing a Um 
Jtmdf and with a light behind each, will giro a wierd^oct to fA« 
scmo* Lochibl discovered wtth a scroll in his hand, b.^ Wiiabd, l ] 

Wizard, (l.) Lochiel I Lochiel, beware of the daj 
When the Lowlands shall meet thee in battle array I 
For a field of the dead rashes red on my sight. 
And the clans of Cnlloden are scattered in fight: 
They rally, they bleed, for their kingdom and crown ; 
Wo, wo to the riders that trample them down I 
Prond Cumberland prances, insulting the slain, 
And their hoof-beaten bosoms are trod to the plaia. 
(164) 
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Bat hark I through the fast-flashing lightning of war^ 
What steed to the desert flies frantic and far I 
'Tis thine, oh Olenallen 1 whose bride shall await, 
Like a loTe-lighted watchfire, all niglit at the gate. 
A steed comes at morning : no lider is there ; 
But its bridle is red with the sign of despair. 
Weep, Albin I to death and captivity led ! 
Oh weep I but thy tears cannot number the dead : 
For a merciless sword on Culloden shall wave, 
GuUoden I that reeks with the blood of the braye. 

LooHiEL, (r.) Go, preach to the coward, thoa death 
telling seer I 
Or, if gory Culloden so dreadful appear, 
Draw, dotard, around thy old wavering sight I 
This mantle, to cover the phantoms of fright 

[^lAfts up mantle from table* 

Wiz. Ha I laugh'st thou, Lochiel, my vision to scorA 
Proud bird of the mountain, thy plume shall be torn I 
Say, rushed the bold eagle exultingly forth, 
From his home, in the dark rolling clouds of the north 1 
Lo 1 the death-shot of foeman outspeeding, he rode 
Companionless, bearing destruction abroad ; 
But down let him stoop from his havoc on high I 
Ah I home let him speed — ^for the spoiler is nigh. 
Why flamea the far summit ? Why shoot to the blast 
Those embers, like stars from the firmament cast ? 
'Tis the fire-shower of ruin all dreadfully driven 
From his eyrie, that beacons the darkness of heaven. 
Oh, crested Lochiel I the peerless in might. 
Whose banners arise on the battlements' height. 
Heaven's fire is around thee, to blast and to bum ; 
Return to thy dwelling I all lonely return I 
For the blackness .f ashes shall mark where it stood, 
And a wild mother scream o'er her famishing brood. 

LoGH. {Pointing off.) False Wizard avanti I havi 
marshalled my clan : 
Their swords are a thousand, their bosoms are one I 
They are true to the last of their blood and their breath, 
And like reapers descend to the harvest 3f death. 
Then welcome be Cumberland's steed to the^shock 1 
Let him dash his proud foam like a wave on tbe rock I 
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Bat wo to hig kindred, and wo to his < 
When Scotland her claymore indignantly draiN; 
When her bonnetted chieftains to victory crowd, 
Clanranald the danntless, and Moray the proud I 
All plaided and plumed in their tartan array 

Wiz. Lochiel, Lochiel, beware of the day I 

For, dark and despairing, my sight I may seal, 

But man cannot cover what Ood wonld reveal : 

Tis the snnset of life gives me mystical lore. 

And coming events cast their shadows before. 

I tell thee, Cnlloden's dread echoes shall ring 

With the bloodhoands that bark for thy fugitive Uag. 

Lo I anointed by heaven with the vials of wrath, 

Behold, where he flies on his desolate path I 

Now, in darkness and billows, he sweeps f^om my sight . 

Rise I rise I ye wild tempests, and cover his flight I 

Tis finished. Their thunders are hushed on the moon ; 

Oulloden is lost, and my country deplores ; 

But where is the iron-bound prisoner ? Wliere ? 

For the red eye of battle is shut in despair. 

Bay, mounts he the ocean- wave, banished, forlorn, 

Like a limb from his country cast bleeding and torn 

Ah no I for a darker departure is near ; 

The war-drum is muffled, and black is the bier; 

His death-bell is tolling ; oh I mercy, dispel 

Ton sight, that it freezes my spirit to tell I 

Life flutters convulsed in his quivering limbs, 

And his blood streaming nostril in agony swims. 

Accursed be the faggots, that blaze at his feet» 

Where his heart shall be thrown ere it ceases to beat, 

With the smoke of its ashes to poison the gale — 

Loch, — Down soothless insulter ! T ^rust not the tale | 

IVraws kin sioord. 
Though my perishing ranks should be strewed in their gora 
Like ocean-weeds heaped on the surf-beaten shore, 
Lochiel, untainted by flight or by chains. 
While the kindling of life in his bosom remains, 
Shall victor exult, or in death be laid low, 
With his back to the field and his feet to the foe I 
And leaving in battle no blot to his name. 
Look proudly to heaven from the death bed of foant. 
lOuriain FalU,2 
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